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To all my Fellow - Soldiers that have 
| ſerved Her Majeſty Abroad. 


Gentlemen, 5 
CO that have been harraſs'd, and fa. | 
tigued Abroad, and have been the 1 
= Nation's Bullwark, and in Battle have +! 
terrify'd and vanquiſh'd all that durſt Oppoſe + | 
you, and are at laſt become Happy in enjoy- 
ing a Peace; long may it flouriſh, and may 
each of you have the ſame Eſteem in Peace 
as in War, and all the Reſpect due to your 

Ch . . . 


I acknowledge, I bear an Eternal Venera- 
tion for all that have ſerved their Queen and 
Country, which is the only reaſon that in- 
duced me to beg your Favour and Protection 
for theſe my poor and unworthy Labours, 
which J here offer as a ſmall Tribute, they 
being the Firſt Fruits, and humble Crowe 


— 


: * 


2 rigs —— T . er 
- 


E „„ — alata . 


I be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

df my Little Garden, and lay them at your 
Feet, believing. it will be pay'd with the ut- ? 
moſt Gratitude of you; if you Smile on em, 
and ſkreen them under your Protection, your 
Swords will be fufficient to defend them 
againſt all thoſe that are Enemies to Mixth | 
and good Humour, and I, as in Confcience 


bound, fhall always own my felf highly Obli- | 
ged to * tap for the ſame, and acknowledge 


» 7 5 3 7 4 2 
* * 1 : * 1 * * 
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 Gemlemen, 


Your moſt Humble Servant, 


1 =. 
* * 
1 , i / N £ 
* 
4 3 $ 1 ; 


Ds . | And Fellow-Soldier, 


g Thomas Rands. 
105 N 
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dlare be bold to ſay, if the greateſt Judge of | ub 


| 7 . Fancy, 7 it was Wrote in a Country where 


Pipes. 


immediately the Corporal bas diſturb*d me 


THE 


PREFACE: 


O0 acceptable this . of Wark may be to 
H; the World, I can no af tell than Doctor 


Tretter 's Godmother_can gue at the Num- 

Cuckolds within the Bills of Mor- 
tality : 5 5 leſs, J am as willing to be ſeen in Print 
as ever was the Author of Tom Thumb in Folio, yet I 


throughout the vaſt Empire of Morocco, was to Read 
it, I do verily believe be could bardly give bis 9 


le drink Wine if they have but D' argent 
A ach ; for I can aſſure you, that the Inhabitants Wa 


Country, I mean Flanders, 1 Money with as much 
eagerneſs as a Girl 1 Thirteen es C Tokaccor 


I don't One bat the Reader will fd ten thenſant 
Faults in D and if he does T have as many 5 aL | 


non fit; and I my ſelf can affirm, that . 4 { baus 
thong ht Tue been poſſeſied of a noble flight of 7 tben 


Mount 
Grand- Guard, &c. Often times, when I have been Gra- 
fing my Horſe, and wanting other Diverſion; I have lug d 
out my Pen and began to Scribble, but all of a ſudden. 
bearing a Rumour of a Partizan, or French Huſſars, all 


wy Poetical Notions were 3 baniſhed out yy the : 5 


Kingdom 


for every School. Boy can tell you, that Poeta naſcitur = 


— 
= — ᷓ— EI — 


Fered like mine; May, even Je 


: The Preface. 


Kingdom of my Whimfical Noddle, and I have thought of | 


nothing more than ſecuring my Horſe from the Enemy, 


and my Body from the Dominions of Capt. Fury. At | 
other times, Water has been more plentiful in Camp than | 
either Wine or Brandy, and at ſuch times I have had 
no more fancy to Poetry than a Soher Man. has to go to 


Bel to his Intoxicated Wife, 


. Once, I remember, I had a thought of Writing ſome- 
thing in the Praiſe of Alexander the Great, and then 


| the Battle of Oudenard frighted me, Certainly the Ca- 


patious Heads of Ovid, Honor, oy Virgil never. ſuf- 


Found it to be impoſſible for me to keep to any particular 
Subje long, unleſs it were making of Sonnets in the 
Praiſe of Bacchus, and that fo confuſedl too, as if T 
bad been in Love with my Landlady's Daughter. What 
with the roaring of Cannons, and yet a more greater 


Noiſe of Suttlers buzing my Debts in my Ears, I found 
a great deal of Trouble to Write what I have; ſuch as it 
is the Reader is welcome to. ge 


F this be acceptable to the World, it's ten to one but I 

petite to write again, as a 
Widow bas to alter her Condition. Who knows what good 
Luck I may meet withall : I am not over Covetons, I de- 
fre to gain no more than the Approbation of the Reader, 


T may have as good an 


which will enable me to make a Flouriſ in Monmouth 


Street, with a Hog in my Pocket to pay Beveridge for a 
Jan „and a Tilter, ans 

then I may paſs for a Vinegar-Yard Beau, or at leaf, 

For a Thorough-pac'd Poet. PS | | 


New Second-Hand-Suit, a Long-Wig 


Sincz there is no more work for Red-Coats Abroad, 41 * 
bave thought fit to metamorphiſe my Sword into a Pen, 


my Horſe and Accoutrements into Paper, and having 


left all my Money in Flanders, I am now under a cer- | 
. tain Obligation of expoſing this Miſcellany to 5 
e | View, 


ery Chaucer's, for I | 


The preface. PIE 


| View for fear, left thoſe who formerly have been my Ac 
Þ quaintance ſhou Id think, when they ſee me, that 7 am 
under a Vom of Povertx. 


I hope the Reader will be pleat id to take Notice, that 
be will find in this Book ſeveral Words of 22 Con- 
ing, and others which go under the Denomination of 
Bam: As for the former ſort, Preſidents may be produced 
from ſeveral Authors who have wrote upon ſuch ſort of 
Subjects, and the Senſe of the latter may be found out by 
what is preceeding or ſubſequent. "I 


Jam aſhamed to dwell ſo long upon a Preface; let it 
ſuffice, that I buoy my ſelf up with Hopes that the Rea- 
der will be fatisfy*d with ſome part of this Work, it be- 
ing a Miſcellany. The reaſon I have placed an Argu- 
ment to [ome parts of it, is, becauſe it was wrote in a Fo- 
reign Country, and upon ſuch Subje@s as requires it, to 
render _ more intelligible to ſuch as haye not been 

Abroad. | e ne en 


Courteous Reader, 


If there is any thing in this Work that plea es you, 
then the Stationer and Printer will be pleasd, which will 


5 Thowas Rande. 
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to the READER. 


O Echaps you'll ſay the Times are doll, 
When Rhimes do flow from Tro oper's cal 
Or ſome young Flaſh may think th that he 4 
Had nix to f wm 8 | 1 BY 
| s may ſay this Trooper Writ, =. oy - 
Becauſe — be termid a Wit: MAM 
Others will more gently ſay, 5 
He Writ to paſs dull Tune aways 


| | never do obſerve the. Times, ET 
it they be dull, they Te like my Rhimes 4 oy 
Perhaps they*11 Mend, but until _— Bt 
My beſt of Friends will be my Pen, 
T — a Wit, that cannot be; ot 
it you have ſome, there's leſs 3 in me. 


It's true. Ive Writ, but * and by. 
1e l let you know the Reaſon why; 
Where Guns and Swords did Peo ple 665 
At Mall Placchy, in bloody Fight, 
I faw a Man, with Whiſkers large, 
Who Spur'd tow*rds me i*th* fecond Charge, 
| Preſenting Piſtol at my Boot, 
- ' Which bord a Concave in my Foot ; ; 
I can't divine that Heroes Name, 
But this I know, he made me Lame, i 
Which Metamorphiz d me at once, | 
From drinking Wine, to be a Punce 
So that I was oblig'd 3 in Rhime 
To Var and 6 away my Time: 
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The POET O Voyage to 1 P. 


Eing weary of Eating good Beef and planb i 
—— [Puddog, 
| And Fancy grown dull. with over much 
3 | [Studying, 
EY 1 reſolv'd on a Voyage to quicken my Fancy, 
And leave the bleſs d Iſland that's Govern d by Nancy, 
In order to which, I arriv'd at Harwich, > 
By the help of a Coach, the beſt of Land Carriage 
And, becauſe I was Poor, the Coach - Man was willing 
To carry both me and my Trunk for a Shilling. 
My Trunk was not, large and if you muſt know it, 
Nor Crowded with Gold, *cauſe I was a Poet; | 
But fAill'd with Old Linnen, and Breeches of Leather, 
With a great many Sopgs i had ſcrap'd up together: 


1 
— 1 . a 
; * 4 * 15 6 
ö . a : 
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| a 


— — — 


(2 = 
Some Stockings I had, but thoſe very tatter'd; Þ— |} 
An Old Pair of Shoes exceedingly ſhatter'd: T 

| Now this was the Cargo my Trunk did contain 

Wh But now let me tell you what cover'd my Bran, (« 

5 It was an Old Hat, and much out of Faſhion, A 

. But appear d ſomewhat New by the help of Tranſ- 1 

= | [lation: BK :. 

„ Had you ſeen but my Wis, you'd have thought me a 

1 2 Monſter, 
But how I came by it Fm ſure you can't Conſtrue ; 

I'm aſham'd to reveal; but yet you ſhall know it, 

Miſs Catch's good Father on me did beſtow-it; 

| And l, in return, did make him ſome Rhimes 

Tn Praiſe of his Office, to Banter the Times: 

- But now let me ſpeak of my Coat and its Faſhion, 

Which unto the Romans might bear ſome Relation, 

For, to tell you the Truth, I am apt to believe, 

By the Length of the Skirts, and Mode of the Sleeve, 

The Button-Holes ſmall, Loops Sew'd on betwixt, 

It was Made in the Reign of King Harry the Sixth; 

My Breeches were Old, and very much worn, 

l The Lining and Seams both ragged and torn, 

Wl The Pockets were made of Old Rotten Leather, 

That I never could keep any Money together; 

For fo long as I Wore em, as I am a Sinner, 1 

I ſeldom had my to nn. a Dinner. | I 
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Fj Arriring at Harwich I made py Abode | 
| At a ſpacious fine Tavern that fronted the Road; + 
were Imade my ſelf knowntoa Man of ſome Figure, 
if = With a Wig leſs than mine, but a Belly much bigger; 


— 


, ty a pg. may; 


L 


3 7 > bj 


| I told who I was; and what. I did follow; 


And that I was one of the Sons of Apollo : | 


Of Dryden and Cowley, an ample Narration, 


Of Ovid and Virgi, I made an Oration | þ 
7 


And other great Wits that were born in our Nation 


Till Angry he grew, then ſwell d up his Belly, 


1 And broke forth his Speech with, Ay Friend, in m 


[tell 3e, 
Lieber was e with am ſuch Fe thats. 
But thoſs whom I know are the Gods of the Billows 


Then ſivelling again, and his Arms ſet on Kimbow, 


What thinks thee (quoth he) of Ruſſel and Bembow, 
Shovel and Leake; bold Men, and brave Sailors? 


| Thou telleft me of none but of Poets and Taylors, 
* by Bums, and afraid of- the Goalers, | } 


Noble Captain, (aid J 1 beg your Excuſs, | 
I ſpeak of the Poets to quicken my Muſe; 
Becauſe I intending ſome Rhimes to repeat 
In the Praiſe of thoſe Heroes commanding the Fleet: 
Ruſſel and Bembow I own to be Braves, 


And Shovel, like Neptune, bred Up on the Waves; 3 


Be it ſpoke to the Praiſe of bold Captain Jumper, 


When he met a French Ship he bravely wou'd thump- 
1 


4 Nor ever duſt Lewis, or Duke of Burgundy, 
Fee look in the Face of brave Sir Jobn Mundy 
Deny and Dinſey are Lords of great Merrit, 
| And Toning polleſſeth 2 Heroick r; 


32 Lud 


7 


And you, Noble Captain, are a mighty great Heroe, 
Reſiſting the Dictates of Fortecarero. 85 
To lower the Pride of Ls like Nero. 

The Captain reply d, 5 5 

T am a brave Fellow, and firmly "42 food. 


For the Queen, ond: the Crown, and the Country's Gro: "0 


I am of the Blood of the bold Boanerges, 
And fear not the F—h when I meet them on 3 
And, good Maſter Poet, as ſure as T Hand here, 

T bear a great Sway, and a noble Command . 
A Captain I am f a furdy brave Veſſel 

Of Sixty Braſs Guns, and I'm bound for the Teſſel: 


- 


| Moſt Prond T ſhall be of your ſweet Converſation : ' 
In ſhort I conſented to his * 105 


And if you are pleas d for to leave your own Nation, 5 | 


But before I proceed to my Voyage, 1411 1 0 
Of ſomething we had for to keep up the Belly; 

Inprimis for Eating, a large Salmon's Jole, 

A great Piece of Brawy, made up in a Roll, | 

As White as your Bum, and as Sweet as your Hole: 


The next Diſh we had, was a great Piece of Sturgeon, 


Preſented the Captain by Gliſter-Pipe Surgeon : 


| Ie ſinelt like the Clouts that a flinking Child's | 
[wrapdin | 


But lwadrd in Whith as tough as the Captain. 


-Olives and Capers, brought hither from Gambo, 
As dry as my ſelf, and as flat as _ Cranto. 


To ſharpen our Stomachs, Cucombers and eee 8 


When 


/ a RR Rs WR Fn an a 
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; Fouts on the contrary he ſpoke of his Ales, 


The Praiſe of the Nutmeg I need not rehearſe, . 
| The Toaſt will take 4 the "ws of bis Vaſe: 
| 3 


1 


. When our Gums were well greas* 4, and Appetites 
|  [paul'd, 


Then i in came my Landlord; before . was call'd, 


Scringing, and Scraping, and making dumb Signs, 


1 buz'd him ith? Ears to ſpeak of his Wines: 


But I have reaſon to think he was breed A meer 
[Bumpking, 
Cauſe he could not tell what I meant by my 


[Mumping; 


One ſort from Burton, another from Wales; 
His Effeminate er as China and N 


His Bottle and Pint, and his aon Compararo; 


A Pox light upon him; he knew by my Garb, 


His Nottingham, Lincoln, his Tamworth, and Darb: 7 
That I was a Poor Poet, yet a winify'd Bard, 8 
The Captain, I muſt confeſs, was more Civil, 2 


He valu'd not Ale, or the Root of all Evil : 
By Neptune, (quoth he) let it run to the Devil; 8 


For, Landlord, ſaid he, I mean to be Happyz 7 
Lot Goffips be Tippling your China and Nappy: & 


Come build us a Bowl that will make us all Loppy 
For I know very well a Foetical Soul 


 CanVeyfifie beſt at the Sight of a Bowl, © ; 
For a Lemmon's a Fruit that will ſharpen bis Hſe; z 


And when it is Cold, then Brandy bell uſe +» 
When Satyr is crept too deep in his Brains, 
The Sugar will ſweeten Poetical Strains + 


(6). 


Ss, Landlord, by quick, we'll ſoon make a Tyal, 98 f 
OS Came, bring us in White Wing ve make it Punch 1 


No nn Bowl was alle to the Table, 


And Landlord had joyn'd his Hand to the Ladle, 


But all on a ſudden we heard a great Noiſe, 
A Hooping and Hollowing, with, Come Aboard Boys 
A Hurly, a Burly, a damnahle Rout: 
A Pox of ill- Luck, the Wind came about: 
The Captain muſt go; a cruel Diſaſter, 
Jo leave ſuch a Bowl to the Drawer and Maſter: 
I thought to've been Merry, but it was revers'd, - 
I hurry'd Aboard when my Soul was a thirſt , 
Let the Payer: and 3 who Drank it, b 


[Cary 


Now, being on Boe, I nile Obſervation 
of ſomething relating unto Navigation: 
For up came the Boat ſwain, with Countenance ſtern, 


With a great Pair Y hiſters, and Mouth like a Churn, 


He lug d out his #biftle, and up came the Sailers, 

And all Hands aloft as nimble as Taylors: 

= There was Toe le- ho, and, Boys beave away, - 
| Whilſt another was tearing his Throat with Belo, 

Then Haul Cat, Haul: A damnable Yawlingz 


The Boatſwain a Swearing, the Maſter a — 5 


Helm -a-lee, ye Landlubbard Loobies;, © 

Tet go the Fore-Bowlings, Je Frefh-W ater, Boopres ;, 

Haul Aft the Main Sheet, ye Lump of a Dog, © 
Whill another was Singing a Tune to the Log. 


Such 


* 1 N - 
v- 7 z 
= 


„% 
1 8 my „Punch the Devil may Cho em 
May the Greaſie Old Rogue, the Stump-Footed * 


And may all the Sailors be Poxd in the Dark 
by the Rotteneſt Whore: that walks in the Park: * 


The Maſter cry'd out, Thus, thus, Stedy, Stedy 2 
A Por take his Thus, it made my Head Giddy : 
The Ship fell to Rowling, I ran to the Gumel; 


þ Such Langiogs . was we'd by the Tarpauling Rabble 
Bure never was ſuch a Confuſion at Bable : , 


Had you ſeen but my Throat you'd have thought of 


{a Fund ; 
For at the firſt Belſh up « came all the Liquor, 


The ſecond brought up a Subſtance much thicker, | 
And then my poor Stomach began to be eaſie,  _ 


Till up came a Son-of-a- Whore that was Greafie; 


They call'd him Cook Lawrel, I thought him a Satyr. 
And ever ſince that I have been a Cook Hater; 


For by the Sequel you'll find him Uncivil, 
He a Cook Lawrel, a Cook for the Devil: 


| For Phifck he brought me a Piece of Fat Pork, 


Loathſome it look d at the Point of his Fork. 


Maſter Poet, ſaid he, you may find by my * 


That I am a Doctor, come ſwallow this Hl. 


Ff not by fair Means, by Jove I will Ce: Ci 20% 
And like a Lean Capon, or Turkey, TUI Cram ye. 


Well, then my Stomach began to-diſcharge - 


Enough one would think to've Loaded a Barge: 
hilft the Sailors were 3 and n of \ 


Lo, 


And his Mate, like a Mackril, be hung to a Hook, 
And thrown Over-Board as a Bait to a Shark; | 


B 4 


* 


— 
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* brevity ſake, I mean to let ſlip: 


A thouſand dumb Signs ſhe as perfectly made, 


And, Madam your Servant; I ſmuggled her too: 


She follow'd me cloſe to the Sign of the Camel: 


This paul'd my keen Fancy, my Stomach grew weak, | 


(8) 


But what ever elſe did paſs in the Ship, 


Let it be what it will, I came to the Shore, 
And the firſt that I ſaw 1 believe was a hore, 
By her Air, by her Mein, by her Jackating Dreſs, 
And her Talk of Aynheer and wn Dinareſs , 


As if ſhe had ſerved her Time to the Trade: 
And then I went to her with, how do you do? 


She obſerving my Motion, and like to a Spaniel, 


T thought I had loſt her, becauſe ſhe was miſling, | 
I turn'd- back to ſee; and the Jade was a Piſſing : 


To ſee ſuch a Flood for to ſpring from her Leak; W 
I thought it wonld coſt a wonderful deal TI 
To furniſh Towwrop with her Skin full of Ale; 1. 
So Madam, ſaid I, I 1:uft bid you adieu. 80 
For now 1 think on't I have Buſineſs to do. [ 
| | Re 


The next I l was a Auer of Jews, A 
Some talking of n. and ſome of the News 

But as I drew near em they pull'd off their Hats, I. 
And ſpoke of heir Skillings, their Guilders and Pats: © T 
Some aſk d me if I had got Money to change; 70 
A filthy Expreſſion, it ſtunk of the Mange : b LO 1 
1 told em I had, they follow d my Feet | 1A 


| Throughout the City, from Street unto' Street; 3 85 2 


At length I did enter an Ale- Honſe to get 


n to Drink, and ſomething to Eat, a Jr 


Y * 
00 7 i E * . 
. . a 75 
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FREY 


A Morſel of Bread, and a Pint of good Wine © 
To warm and keep up this Carcaſs of mine: 


Inis chearing my Spirits, my Soul ſwam in Vino, 


Ihen calling the Froe, I lug'd out my Ryno, 
A Six-penny Piece, ſtampt Villiam and Mary, | 
And bended by Dick and Doll of the Dairy, 
3 | With to my Love rom my Love, turn to me Honey; 
1} sure Love has ſome Secret in bending of Money. 
The Jews all this while, as if my Inferiors, 
Stood like unto Laquies behind my Poſteriors : 
But ſeeing me pack up my Alls to be gone, 
They aſk'd me again, pour change d argent? 
God bleſs you, quoth I, I am ſorry to find 
The Jews above all Me People ſo blind: 
110 my certain Knowledge you plainly might ſee 
What J gave the Woman, and what ſhe gave me; 
The poor remains of my Engliſ Coin e 
I chang d with the Frow for her Bread and her V7 ine, 
So good Myubeer Jews I beg ye be j joging, 
Vnleſs you intend to ſuffer a Flogging: | 
Remember the Temple, ye ſtinking Old Dogs, 
3 Whence ſome of your Calling were drove out with 


[ Flogs: 
I ſpeaking 0 fierce it ſent em all Trudging; ö 


f They ron me a Shark, though they thonght me 


[a en * 


Pu | That s very well hs ſaid the Froe, 1 proteſt, | 
1 And ſhe Rave me a a Pint for the ſake of the Jeſt. - 


. P 4 . 


"Then i my Hoſteſs I trug d it > alone, 


bw Pillar to Poſt, till at length it fell out | 
That 


* 
* 
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I went to Houſe whers the Dutch were 2 Booſing: 


2 Beide and Stoofle, two Finiking Taylors; . 
Claus Clomp the Scoon-Lopper, and Robin the = 9 


I believe in my Heart there was near half a Score. 


£ 10 ) ns: 
That my Feet were grown weary by too wiſh 
[trampoofing, 


There was Hendrik and Hans, two Jolly Young | 
(Sailors, | 


And a Gunner call'd Fows, with a great many more, 


The Liquor they drank for to make their Hearts | 


[merry, | 2 1 | INI 
Was the true Diftilation of the 1 * Wa 


There was Hendrik, a vous, and here a vous Claus, An 


Ick bedanck you, Seer Hendrik, top noch eans Baut. 7 Wa 
Thus Merry they were, till at length there came in Wt 


A Jolly young Laſs, with a brave double Chin: No 


Hendrik he ſeiz d her, and call'd her his Miſta But 
Says Claus, dats niet War, bet is myn a Lila,; Pes 
Then Robin attack d, he log 'd and he tug d her, Dr. 


She puſh'd him . => the ona then bed An 


| her, Io 


But ſhe was ford fan him by l BE Stoofle; T0 
I never did ſee ſuch a wonderful ſcufle: | 
Then Words growing high, ſays Hendrik to Claus, 


Gby Skellum, gby Hondſfoot, lick myn a Mouſe : 
Then out came their Knives in Anger and Paſſion, | 
To 8nigaſnee all according to the Fut; 5 


But Rabin he gave an unmerciful ſtroke 2 Ip 
On the Hip 15 the * whoſe Powder-Horn | He 
| ecke, "To 

434 


3 (ur) 
and down fell the Power and Horn to the Ground, | 
Erne Maid ſeeing that, ſhe fell in a Swound; 
Her Loolly-Pot drop'd, and the Powder took Fire, 
Which blew up the Gmmer and all that was nigh her; 
he can and the Glaſs were broken to ſhiver, | 
And Robin, the Boor, was blown into the River; 
Claus Clomp was ſore bruis d, which he got by a fall, 5 
ben he fell from the Air upon his own Stall; 
As for the Maid, her Venter was finged 
As bald as my Hand, tho' preſtinely fring d; 
rry, | 1 My Landlord, poor Man, I pitty'd his Caſe, 
Was blown up the Chimmer, and batter'd his Face: 
„ And l, a Spectator to this mighty Quarrel, 
Was thrown down the Cellar, and into a Barrel, 
xe in Where I lay conceal'd as ſafe as a Mouſe, | 
: Not minding the Noiſe that had been in the Houle, | 
T0 But, Diogines like, I Livd in my Tub, 8 
Feaſting my ſelf wich my Guts full of Bub; 
„ Drinking Healths to great Bacchus in Liquor divine, 
ug d And twenty Go-downs to the Inſpiring Nine; 
her, To all the Old Poets, ſometimes by the by 
le; Jo Heroes of Old, ** Hector of * 


wack | 
ſing, 
ing : 1 


ung | 


ws, | When the Strength of the Grape flew up in ay 
on, And my Bladder was full, and no more could * 
HI viſs d thro? the 3 chen drinking again 
Torn | How long I remain'd thus Swimming in Nine, 
oke, To tell you the Truth, I cannot divine: 


. -- 


Cn. 

Eight or Nine my to beſure was the leaſt: 
But now comes on the Cream of the Jeſt. 

I Feaſting my ſelf one Day very well, 
Reſolving to try to empty ,my Cell: 

But drinking too much, my Head run on Wheels, 
And ſpurning too fironz with my Mercury Heels, 
My Cell ſprung a Leak, and I fell Aſleep, 
When awaking again, I'd occaſion to Weep z 
I found my ſelf thirſty and nothing to drink, 
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wh + For the Vins took its Courſe, and paſs d thro! the 
if 3 0 
1 A en Caſe let any Man think: Sq 
1 Here I law Rowling, and Toſſing about; An 
i Starv'd if I'd ſtay'd, and afraid to come out: Of 
* Had my Stars been ſo kind to've let me but ſtay 'd . 
!} | | Till I'd drank out the Vine; but Fortune . a Jace, ö He 
Wil Happy I'd been a thouſand times more, I Le 
iu: i Than I &er have been ſince, or ever before. 14. 
5 Ĩ is Grotto I thought a moſt delicate Place, H 
Wi And fancy'd a Monarch might envy my Caſe; II. 
|i I ſwam in Champaign, could a Monarch do more? A 
lj * The Deel take the Leak, Dame Fortunes a Whore: | 
05 Here I lay pining, and wiſhing for Death, ; 
Rack in my Guts, and a Pain to fetch Breath; 7} V 
il i Out I muſt come, or there I muſt lie, II 
Il Nature was ftrong, not willing to Die; 4. WA 
Iknus I crept ont, but then to my Grief, 1E 
11 No ſooner that done, but attack d for a Thief. 14 
vil . Hans Magen, the Maſter of the Houſe I ſu poſe, } V 
1 By his Butter-Milk Belly, and c Noſe, 7 


cz | 


els, 
Is, 


Tx 


i: d on my Corps with Kicking and Cuffing, - 


| th bluſtering Oaths, and damnable Huffing; 
Honder and Blixem, and Oaths I can't tell, 


ew faſhion d Words invented i in Hell: 


Put this, to my Sorrow, I certainly know, 


at each Oath or Curſe brought a Kick or a Blow: 


He batter d my Phiz with his great Mutton- Fiſt, 
And gave me a laſh with his Knife on my Wriſt; 
He Kick'd and he Cuff*d till he thought I was Dead, 
nd my Caput was ſwell'd like Sarazens Head; 


And Tokens of Death in me did appear, 


f For I foul'd and Be- urin d my Breeches with - 
But ſeeing me move, he thought there was Life, 

| And attack d me again with his Amſterdam Knife 8 
Potff'ring a Stab, but was ftop'd by his Wife 

3 Huſband, ſaid ſhe, let's do what is meet, 
Here's a Neighbour, a Fuſtice, that Law in this Street, 
Let's take him before him, let Juſtice be done, i 
And bang up the Rogue till her dry d by the Sun. 
Her Words took effect, to the Juſtice we went, 
I dreading the Doom of ſome great Puniſhment, c 
? As ever the Law, or the De il could i invent. 


The Tuftice was ; ſeated upon a. | high Stool, 


With a Stick in his Hand like a Carpenters Rule: | 
If I am not miſtaken, I think that his Name 


Was Vander ftrak Uphong, or much like the ſame: 


His Aſpect was grim, and Countenance fierce, 
As the King of the Tarters,when on his War-Horſe ; 
With Majeſtical motion he waved his Hand, 

The Audience were ſilenced by his Command, 


Then | 


e 
Then he thruſt out his Breaſt, and lug -d i in his c 
Tier the Plaintiff ſpeak firſt; ſaid he, tis ow Law; 4 a oy 
Will When I know bis Complaint Tl bear the Defendant, We m 
| 118 Confider the Caſe, and then make an end out. f 


My Accuſer f poke firſt with a bande Story, 
Of Robbing bis Houſe, and that I was a Tory, 
Ul Aud thought that I came to Kill bim and bis Sponſe, 
||| To Raviſh bis Maid, or to Fire bis Honſe; ; 
M Ten thouſand times more, I can't tell you what; 
Willi: As Knocking him down, and Stabbing bis Cat, 
| | That I ru: at bis Wife with an Fon red. bot: 
Well, now thinks I, L m juſt going to Pot. 


At which I was FROM not fuſfer'd to Pg Jeri 


11 
Wl 1 a turn came to 1 I held tg my Head, = 
[ij Low d, 6 


"TA A Word more in defence, not a Word of the Leak: 
% The Juſtice aroſe from's Majeſtical — 
M VMbat Language, quoth he, is that which I hear? 
1 F hence come you ? who are you ? Thnow you're a Rogee | 
f ſome foreign Nation, a Kin to the Brogue : 

jt Put him i th Raſp-houſe, and there let bim Work, 
0 : And have no more Mercy on bim than a Turk; 

mW Give bim Water to Drink, let Bread be bis Diet, 
| For a Tear and. a Day, for this was a Riot, 
P ꝰͤor, Neighbours, quoth he, in our Law we've @ term, 
| Calld Raum Robborum, a Word of concern: 
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Cra s 4a Pratfe in the - Litho much as to ſay, 7 8 
: Fa Man be a Thief, or begins an Afray, 8 
e mist Die, 9 Tear and a Day. 


7 
f \ 1 
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| Hard Sentence thinks I, did I come from Mount 
Labor, 


4 Do Batavia Goſhen to ſuffer hard Labour? 

ſe, ; uſt I now do my Taſk, and yet have no Vine 2. 
=_ And nothing but Bread, when ſuffer d to Dine: 

t; For thought I, on theſe Butter-Milk Laws; 


1 Tot one bit of Fleſh to put in my Jaws. 4 
wiſh I'd remain d in my Ton till this time, 7 | 

| FT ſhou'd not have fail'd of my Skin full of = = 

8 The * take the Leak, it baffles my Rhime, v2 85 


e a 1 was led to the Roſy-Honſe, cotidiiied by Mob; 
„Pell, now thinks I, I have got a queer Job; 
ere's Work in ahundance, but I muſt conceit 
| | y Belly is full, when I've nothing to Eat, 
i” | What I obſerv*d in the Fork-Honſe, was this, 

2 3 | Vhen Miſchief was done, or ought was amiſs; 
ge 4 was lay d to my charge, it was I that muſt do it . 
Right or Wrong they*d all ſwear unto it: | 
The Keeper receiv'd their falſe Information, 

And Flog d me by wholeſale, *cauſe not of his Nation. 
All this I endur'd Twelve Months and a Day, 8 
{ 


Thoſe Rags that I had were gone to decay; 
Jo, Lazarous like, I was ſent empty away: 
Then I, a poor miſerable Object of pitty, 
Did wander and rove about in the City: 


No 


- 8 no Friends, no | Lodging or Diet, 
A War in my Guts, tho“ my Pockets were ket 5 
Ine er ſhall W it; a Pox of the Riot, N 


r 


CT Thus left 1 to the Care of kind dens, 

© Naked, and Cold, and exempted from Pence, 

I wander: d about, but at length I eſpyd 
A flaſhing young Beau, with a Sword by his Side, 
A Britain he was, I knew by his Phiz, 
For Frogland's. Complections much differ'd from his — 
I boldly went to him, then ſeur'd up my Face {| 
To a Poſture of Craving, then open{d my Caſe; 
He repleniſh*d my Guts with a Shoulder of Mutton, 
I eagerly Cram'd, till I'd stuff d like a Glutton; 
VP Fine, in abundance, he gave me for Sauce, 

WHT To Guineas in Money to make up my Loſs; 


8 


. — — wx SHE 
: * 6 S — ” — > 
— — —„2 —— . wy on — rw wal Yang ——— — —— -# — 
. 
* 


if 

ll 1 An Old Suit of Cloaths, a Shirt and a Hat, 

| R b Stockings and Shoes, and a-Flouriſh*d Cravat, a 

00 | And a Pound of Tobacco: Thus, being Befriended, 

il 8 I made him a Scrape, then to Bed I aſcended: | 

. Next Day he embark*d me on Board of a Pink, 

N Firſt craming my Carcaſs with Meat and much Drink, 

Iᷓ᷑)hken hoiſting our Sails, we ſoon made our Shore, » f 
1 rejoycꝭd in my Heart to ſee it once more, = 


-Then Landing, LEI i x thai time fr 1 


C77 I eter WER a Yi to Progland = OY 

May the Gravil, the Stone, and Gout be my Pain: : 8 
May my Scull be trapan'd, and may my Shin. bones 2 1 
Be ſcrap*d with a Knife by Butchering Jones, N 


Aan Euch become for want of m 8 —. 
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"15 The Author being upon a four * Ge 42 
by + the Siege of Doway, had the Miſfortune of 
ded; WF ſetting bis Horſe next to his Cornet's, and 
_ 2 his * Haverſack upon bis Piſtol, the 


 Cornet's Horſe attack'd it, eat bis Bread, and 
broke His Butter-Box i in a barbarous Manner. 


| Note, That the Cornet s Horſe Was got by 4 IN 
- Engliſh e upon a Hollands Mare. 


Hat could Wy thy. cruel Teeth to Knaw!' 
A Troopers Haverſack, to ſtuff thy Maw?” 
Did thou not kno that Am, Great Britain's Queen, 
Has or d for thee, At Liſe, a Magazine. 8 
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Or art l Blind. and ad not _ the Fields 


Well ſtor'd with that which Seed or Nature yields? 
Then, why did'ſt thou attempt to make me poor, 
Jo knaw my Haverſack; and rob my Store? 


It's true, it lay expes'd ; but who the Pon 
Would thipk thou would'i attack my Butter- Box, 
Or force my ſtored Sack, to my ſurprize? 3 

To make my Bread become thy Sacrifice: 

Thy Noble Sire, Charger, tie'er was prone 
To uſe fuch Filching Means, he knew his own 3 
And was content, and never would invade 


Another Right, like common Hackney Jade: 


He came of noble Blood, and ne'er was found, 


For breaking Hedge,th' Lord o'th* Manour'sPound: 
This was,thy Sire, but unhappy Fate 4 


Hath made thee from him to degenerate : 


Thy Dam was Holland's Mare 1 fancy much, 
Tbou learnftd this way of Thieving from the Dutch, 
Whoſe Pride is Butter- Box; they're highly re . 
And lick their Lips to ſee the Bread well greas'd 
And thou, as if well pleas'd with * Butter-Han, 
'Didf lick thy Lips, and grin to ſee the ſame. 
Of four Days Guard as yet but two are paſt, 


And two remains, and I muſt Starve at laſt: 
Miſchievous, unkind Beaſt! by Fove it's true, 


Thou lt Starve a Trooper and a Foet too: 


Thy Maſter bears Command, my Hands are ty'd, 
Tf looſe, by yous ru 1 drub FO Hide: 
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5 1 19 oj 1 
I Tbough! Hands are bound from friking,yot l oil ; 
s ? 1 | pt a Say, * exert W Trill, 63009 


5 Pat, May erben wud Trooper! be thy Jury 
And thou for this be ſent to Captain Fary :e 
May Hang - Man Jobs a knotty Whip provide, 
And Cut and Slaſh thee round from Side to Side! 
May'ſt thou no more the noble Standard bear. 
But be diſcharged from thy Maſter's Care | 
= And when thou rt thus a from f 7 8 
5 Fickt, | 


Be forc'd to ſeek thy Food in Barren Thicket - 
May'ſt thou be Spur'd by Taylors, Rid by Fools, 
Scorn'd by Aſſes, and be Kick'd by Mules : 5 
A May'ſft thou a Hackney be on Portfmonth Road = + 
And may Tarpaulins be thy Daily Load. 
Or, may'ſt thou 'th' City ſpend thy tedious Days] 

In dragging common Whores to ſee the Plays: * . 
&d, May'ſt thou go Poſt from London down to Fare; | 
od: And draw the Cheapfide Cuckolds to Horn- Fuir. 
„ May + Bradſhaw give thee Drink to make thee 8 
Io puniſh thee for this thy Filching Trick: 

May Sadle wound thy Back, and may thou be 
Fever from Spur- Gault, or from Set-fafts free: 

| 4 And may'ſt thou be a Carrier's Horſe at length, Eg 

1 And may he Load thy Back beyond thy Strength: : 
ya, | I May't thou be poor and weak, and drop thy Load) , 
| | el doun th Dirt, and mY e in * EET 
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Hat conlTacitd that roving Thought of yours 


j © 1 7 Say what I've done, I'll expiate the Crime, | 
2 al And aſk your. Pardon, if the Fault was mine: | 
6:4 C SJ. 2 


But that's impoſſible, you know I love; La 
Pome Favours granted you will clearly | prove, 
Attack d by Love, I yeilded all my Charms, 
1 And did ſubmit to your All-conquering Arms, 
© n certain terms, that you would Conſtant be, 
And Huſband be to none but only me. 


15 Pid bid adien to wy Virginity : 
3 > . 


To leave a Maid you gain d by your * 


ou know, when you attack d my Fort, that 1 "© 
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4 pure unſpotted Virgin till I gave 5 
My Heart to you; thus I beeame your Slave: & 
Keep your Parole with me, tis all I crave. 
But ſure ſome Foreign Beauty claims a part 
Of my Prerogative, your fickle Heart, 
Curſs d be that ſhe who ſeeks to diſpoſeſs , 
Me of your Love, my Joy, my Happineſs: = i 
May that Fond ſhe, who boldly dares preſume Y 
To ſteal thee from me, let this be her doom; 
May ſhe be always knaw'd by Jealouſe, 
Jean of all the World, but moſt of m: 
May Unſhay's, Monff! rous, Births ſpring from her 
5 Womb, „ 
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And flinking Dunghil her n Tomb: A 
May Baſtards fill her Houſe with hedious Noiſe, 
And unknown Griefs deftroy her look'd for Joys: 2 1 
And may ſhe always ſtrive, but ſtrive in rain, j 
To pleaſe that Man who as my right I claim: 3 
May Floods of briniſh Tears trill down the Cheeks 

Of that fond ſhe that my Deſtruction ſeeks: g 
Ma ſhe ſpin out her time in Carping Cares, 

And have black Eyes, gain d by Inteſtine Jars; 
Thus paſs her time until her Thread is ſpun, 
And when ſpun out; be no more thought apon, 
But ſtay, my Muſe, I hope no foreign ſhe 
Can gain thy Love, or ſteal thee thus from me: 1 
| Then leave the Wars, my Dear, thy Sword Almi, 

Return to me, and crown my Long d for Bliſs; 
Kind Looks allow to Love, ſo ſhall I find ' 


4 kahn Balm far N e Ming : 250 
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l 1 2 worldly Riches d 40 f aſk to TRY 
Four Love alone is all I fondly crave: 
My Uncle's Dead bleſs'd be his Memory, 
Me made his Will, bequeathing All to me; 
wo thouſand Pounds is now my Dowery: 


7 
1 


9 wellcome Gift to guard us from the Cold 5 


- i ; all for you, my Perſon, and my Gold, | 
ne Fake pitty then, and ſay you will be = 
Ind fave Alive your wounded Femi $742 Þo43d 
Excuſe this way of Writing in my AA, WASTE 
This Doctrine I muſt write, canſe Love s the Terti 
"MN her | Let the next Poſt bring to my trembling Hands 
Fomb, An Anſwer to theſe Lines, it's Love v 
Accept my Love, I ever ſhall remain 
viſe, Four e. Wounded Long Cuſco l 
Joys: i | 3-4 | 2:48: ty hah 
es Ir. TR 2 E B 0 Ys Anſwer; 
3 1 Aſk ten thouſand hs for my 8 1 
| | Lou are not Criminal, the Fault was mine; 1 
be: luſh'd in my Cups, God Bacchus did infuſe 
ry True Notions in my Head, to your Able .-.- 
1 Thus raviſtrd from the Arms of you, my Dear, 


U 


The cauſe I do aſcribe to th Strength of Rr 
Had I been Sober, fure 1 ner had dent 


AY 
4 
N 4 
4 
; af 
* 
2 
; 
» 0 NN 
. 
WY 1 
2 
* 
3 


b Biihengz 


J 
14 
1 
þ 
* f ; 
7 
14 
e 
1 : 
. 
iT 
1 N 
? 
. 
4 e. 8 
11 18 
4 j 5 4 
ut | 
1 
| 
> 
: * 
4 
4 1 
1 


5 Pole- Artick ſhall to Pole- Antartick come, 5 


And frigid ſhall the Torrid Zone become: 
And Fyeſfor Fobn ſhall Rule my Native Land, 


- The Moor a Quaker, and my ſelf an Atheiſt; 
The Moor forget its Courſe, the Tides to flow, 


3 Aſſume thy Right, my Heart I freely y eild 1 F 3 


My Heart is yours, receive it as your Prize, 


Marder'd by Cupid, and Diſturb'd in Mind: 
Returns of Love I crave, and then ſhall I 


Sd ++ 


of him Iu. does remain d your + Slave, 28 


© 24 5 1 
Diſcharge your Jealous Breaſt of all its Fears; 1 4 
Diſmiſs your Chagrin Thoughts, forſake your Tears: 1 2 
Know, Charming Female, that no foreign ſne 1 
Shall gain my Love, or e er your Rival be. 
May my two Eyes ne er ſee my Native Shore, 
If you are not the Perſon I adore. = 


And in this Land my Zenith be the Sun, 


And Neptune on the Shore ſhall bear Command; 
The Turk turn Chriſtian, and the Few a Papif, yd 


'And Boreas ſhall be known no more to Blow, 
And all things ſhall diſſolve to brackiſh Sea, 
Ind Fealous Wife leave off her Jealouſy, 

Eer I will be Unconſtant unto thee: . 


To you, fair Conquereſs of God Cupid's Field; 


A Captive Heart, fit for your Sacrifice: 
Endleſs my Torment is, if you're Unkind, 


Run to your lovely Arms, there Live and deen 
Never to part, if once return 'd again, hb 
Deliver'd ſafe from what belongs to Spain. 25 
Receive my Love, and chat will crown the Joy 


ye; 
0 


GEORGE BLUNDERBUSS, 
A Trooper in Flanders, © 


. » 
* 


Do preſume, my Dear, once rhore to Write? on 
Jo thee, dear Blunderbuſs, my Heart's delight, : 
To let you know I, like the Turtle-· Dove. 


vo pine away, I baving loſt my 1 
efreſhing Sleep is baniſh'd from my Eyes, 
And unknown Grief dethrones wy wonted Joys. 
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I never us d ſuch means to ſave my Bacon, 


| Becauſe thoſe Joys will neer return again > 
' You can't forget with what indulgent Care 


Jo mine you had recourſe for Contribution, 


. 2 went to Pawn Oy Gown, my. Hood, 1 ; 


I waſh'd your Shirts, fo kept yon Clean and Sasel, 


All this was done by me, and ten times more, 
: F or x hoe, dear Blanderbuſs, whom I adote. 1 8 


& 26 5 % 
1 cannot Eat, for why, my Stomach's gone, 4 eff 
And loath that Meat I'm forc'd to ſwallow down; Ine 
And thrice a Week the Doctor orders Phyſick, - c 
And fays, He thinks Pm troubl'd with the Phtiſick: B 
My Maſter ſwears, and ſays, I am Diſtracted, Ph 


My Miſtreſs thinks my Lungs are Putrifacted; 4 8 


The Hoftler ſwears, my like's not in the Nation, Pr 
That's when I foul the Stable by Purgation ; 188 1 
My Fellow Servants often ſay T'm Idle, 9 
And, like a cunning Horſe, reſiſt the Bridle, 1 
Becauſe I would not Work ; but they're miſtaken, 


All this do I endure, becauſe I love, . 
And I ſhall Die if you Unconſtant prove, N 
Sometimes I view the amorous Bed by Night, 
In which we in Conſort had our delight; 

I aw it once with Pleaſure, now with Pain, 


I rub'd your wonted Scores from off the Bar ; 


And when your Pockets prov'd deficient, 
And your Subliſtance was profaſely ſpent, 


Till quite exhauſted by your Diminution; 


' [Smocks, | 
Top 3 the Dodtor's Bill, whan' you were Poxt; . | 


And Wine you drank at every Meal you Fat; 


wits) 


efle& 


4 


1 | C 27 3 3 

A "mr on theſs paſs'd Favours granted you; 

Ind in return, give me your Heart, my due? 

Excuſe theſe Blunders I have written here, 

Upon each Blunder I've diſtill'd a Tear: 

Dh! Blunder, Blunder, *tis a Buſs I'd have 

g 4 rom thy dear ſelf, that's what I fondly crave, 
Pr ſend me Headlong to my wiſn d for Grave, 

7 4 I Tote my Love, I ever ſhall ſubſcribe _ 


— 


yu, your Captivate Love, Neu Hide. | 
I eee, err” ©" 5 Rona JESS» 
| Blunderbuſe 2 Anſwer: | N 
0 LD muſty, ſtinking, and i Nn, 
Whoſe Cloaths embroider'd are by Wet 


2 1d Mother Shipton like, thy Noſe and chin 
2 one another Kiſs at every Grinn 
Old Age has drawn thy Teeth, and from thy * ; 
6 1 mighty flood of naſty $labber „ 
Uely and Loathſome, Over. rid and Old; 
A Whore, a Thief, nay ten times worſe a Scold; 3 
And yet do'ſt thou preſume, through Impudence, 
LTo write to me, a Man of noted Senſe, 
Jo let me know, you, like a Turtle-Dove, 
o pine away, you having loſt your Totes : 
„Poor loving Twrtle-Dove, hard is thy Fate 
Io love that Man that does thy Perſon hate, 
a Had Imy Choice to Hang, or Marry thee, 85 
- MW; wou 'd refuſe Old l and chuſe the mn * 1 
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What's that to me? Or, if you're Idle grown, 
That is no News; you always were a Drone; 


You ſay you view the Amorous Bed by Night; 
I bleſs my Stars the ſame is from my Sight. 


I always have a Grace before I Eat. 
Or e er conſent to lay thy Letchery, 


Lou term theſe Favours, yet unto my Grief, 1 
My Conſcience tells me my thou'rt an arrant Thief, 7 


y That can't contain : themſelves i in modeſt Rules: 


Thou e can ſt not Sleep, _ I my ſelf diſcard. ou 
Somniferous Da, when call d to Mount Grand - 
| | (Guard; : 1 
When Trumpet 8 to o Horſe, I'm forc'd to riſe, | 
And muſt not Sleep when on an Enterprize: 
What is't to me, if thrice a Week you Phyſick, 
Or Doctor orders Drugs to cure the Phtiſick, 
And ſo patch up a noted Slut by Birth ; 4 
And when thus patch d, your Body's doching worth, | 1 1 |; 
Or if you'r Mad, to Bedlam go for Knowledge, 'v 
Like me, when worn with Ape, to Ny | 3 
If Haufler quarrels with your Excrement, = 
Drop'd from your naſty Bum, with fulſome ſcent, 


Indulgent, careful Thief, rub of my Scores MK 
Such Tricks is us'd by none but common Whores 3 
And Maſter's Wine to me your Minion gave, 
To make me fitter for your Stallion Slave: 


Wine was the Grace, your ſelf but ſtinking Meats | 
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Without provoking Wines none can agree, 


But fear to touch ſo foul a Fiend as thee : 


I Contribution raiſe from ſuch Old Fools 


j ' 1 
) They oe WY , | 


1 5 (4 25 0 
Four Smocks you ſay you pawn'd to pay a Bill 
The Doctor brought for Anti-Clappum Fill, 
Guard ; Mnd Shirts. were wall d, to . me clean and 
to riſe, = * * [fircet\ 
2 3 To de me a Stallion more . 


1 


E 9 To ſatisfie * fulſome 2 | 


d. 
. Grand 


i Doctor ; Bill | was Te it was to wks 
a | A thing more ſound for thee, my dear Pretender, 
, 1 For proper Uſe of thee, Old Doating Elf, 
edge. Nore rotten ten times o'er than me my (elf : 
Returns of Love you aſk, take you no Care, 

3 y Heart's my Own; tis for a brighter Star: 
Nou are eclips d by Age, your Teeth are gone, 
# Ugly and Old, and I but Thirty One. 

2 9 Id Doating Ritchen-Stuff don't think that! Ka 
I Will Wed with Sixty Five, with Bleared Eye; 
Yun, Deaf, and Rotten, and yet more, 
$4 filching Thief, an Old and Common TN, 
A Bilingſgate, a Fiend as foul as may: | be, 


© No: — is lr a N Lady. Ly 
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7 Oncs was s Sick, the Doctor ſaid that! n 
Was Sick o'th* Wars, and finally maſt Die, | 
If not advis d; ſo he prefcrib'd a Doſe, 
That I muſt take, and keep my Quarters. cloſe 3 
Three Cannon - Balls take you, each Ball fix Arun. 
Digeſted well in Blood took from your Feds. 
A Pound of Gun-Powder, and Lawyer's Vu, 
Vith good Lamp-Oyl, take quantum ſafficitz. 
Take you this Doſe Jejuno Stomachio, 

Then walk about an Hour too and fro : 

Take this but once, you need not uſe it more, 

It will force out the Cauſe at Poſtern-Door, 


Ang you will wel digeſt the War, if Wiſe 3 
Z 4 certain Cure * Warſick Cowardice. 


I took this Doſ: with nth and ſatisfaction, 

And now I can digeſt a Warlike Action: 
Caſt you a Stone ith? Air, it ſoon will fall 

LS the Earth, for N it's Natural: 


1434 


s Nature doth direct the bleating Lamb 


SS > know, and ſtill be with its proper ben; 5 


e, 
loſe; 


„ 5 
Fheſe Hands of mine have many lay'd for Dead) 
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Fature directs the Dog to kill his Game; 

Ine Salimander's Element 's the Flame: 

uſtom is to ſome, like Nature's Warks, n 52 

7 Fitneſs Mabomiti/m to the Turk ese 

"Obſerve my Hoſt, how nimbly he can run, 1 

7 Ind Score Two Pots when I have had but One: 7. 

Ping is us d by thoſe o th dealing Trade, 
ho ſay it's Good, when never Vorſe was Mate. 6; 

n © Maid if fhe's difper'd to Marry," | 

tim; enough, ſays ſhe, III longer tarry > 


his he has learn'd, by Cuſtom, from her Mother 


95 
828 
jv 


[ By Nature, or by POR now am 
Pecome a Soldier, and I ſcorn to B 
o kill's the Trade by which I get my Bread; 


4* 


} ome I do Carbonade; and others Shoot, 
And when my Rane! is kilFd 1 Fight on Foot, 
Then Stab, or Cut, ar Shoot, or how I can, 


Ein all are Slain, and I can find no Man 


hat dares Encounter with Heroick me, 


; zut all retreat when Blunderbuſs they ſee. | 
ve ſerv'd the Goverment theſe fourteen vn 


am Caſc-harden'd now; my Face appears 
oft Beautiful, it being adorn'd with Scars 302 


. Honourable Tokens of the Wars, © © 


Fingimets ſpread my Landlord's Face in Nr; 
| aer has TIRED them there for Ornament; 1 


/ 


| Kilfd Five o th* Spot, and forced the Sixth to ria 4 


And drove whole Squadrons' 'thro® their Guardd 


At Tournay's Siege I faw a Bomb ith® Air, : 
And all cry*d; out, 4 Bomb there, have a n, 1306 
But I ſtood ſtill, as not at-all diſmay'd, - 4 


But ſpread my Cloak, and catch*d it in the Fall, 


. * 6 0 = * « N 1 » * * 
. - a_ 1 © a \ . 
- ** * Y K L 
* x . 
41 e N 1 p 
* 


And ſome the common Hang- Man marks i r Fac | | 


I took Three Gen rale at Ramily, 
Noſt of Bavaria's Guard were lain by me. = | 9 


| Engag d a Captain, and Beat all his Guard: 
The Captain was my Priſoner, and he 


This rais'd my Honour; all Men now confoll : 


(92) 7"* 
My Unde ts of noble Race, is oom „ _ 
Yet to Effeminate, to follow Drum: ü 
So Venus Lifted him, ſhe prov'd unkind, 

Beat flat his Noſe, and left her Marks behind; 


Becauſe that picking Pockets' was the Caſe: 2 
Theſe Marks are Ignominious, becauſe \ | 7 | 
They were obtain'd by breaking Brittain's Laws; | 

But Mars beftow d on me theſe Marks I bear, 
For ferving Conquering Am in lawfol War: 1 
At Hockffedt I my ſelf ch arg d Six 7th* Field, 


At Donavert I boldly charg*d- the French, 
[Trend 


A Prince o *th* Blood, and all his Family; Eret 


Have not you heard how I, at Oudenard, 


Was forc*d to beg his Life of Noble me: 


And did not run like thoſe who were atraid. 


So Choak d it quite, it never broke at- all. 


There s none ſo bold as me, Geunze Ani 
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Bſerve the Widow S Houſe, youll fie 


Guardel jd 
Trench 


A ſort of Trage · Comedy: 
A Scutcheon, Drawn by 


= © give bi World an.Information, 
che Way of Offentation, 
Jo let you know, unhappy Fate! 

Expoſes poor. Deceas'd in State. 
* he Houſe muſt be diſmantled quite, | 
| | Ind Ornaments put out of Sight: 
4 he Hangings, with tlie Tapeſtry, 
e caft into Obſcurity: 

hne Pictures, with the China Wares, 
11. re all conceal behind * Stairs; 
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HUMOUR 


| idow | 


Painters Skill, 


Is placed up, like Play. ND Bill, 


Cn 


And Lookirg-Glaſs, that's ſix Foot long, 

Is put away amongft the Throng ; 

And Dreſſing- Box, the darling Pride 

Of Mourning W. 1 is lay'd aſide: 

Then Maſter Undertaker's Pack ; 
Do come and hang the Houſe with Black: 
In Parlour, where Defun& doth lie, 

Is ſeen the Mourners ſtanding by, | 


With diſmal and uncommon Tone: 
Here's Sniveling, throwing Snot about, 
Which is diſcharg'd from Mourner's Snout; 

Such Sighing, Sobing, ne'er was known 

Since Father Adam walk'd alone; 

Such diſmal Looks, and ſuch Grimaces, 

Do frame a Grief in all their Faces; 

Then Howl in Conſort once again, 

Much worſe than Hogs by Butchers ſlain. 
When Friends appear where Corps is ſeated, 

The Howling is again repeated : 

One acts the Curtell, or the. Baſs, 

With Grief expreſſed in his Face, 

An Emblem of the Vidos's Caſe: F 

But it's not what is requiſite 

The Mob ſhould ſee her Counterfeit : 

Theſe Mourners Office is to ſhow 

The V idow Mourns Incoggto. 


Next, let us view the V tow PA | 
Who acts her Part as well as may be: 


All Cloath'd in Black, and making Moan | 
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She 


6430 


be: 4 chamberd up, two Stories high; 

N Where Room receives no Light from Skie; 
But all's Obſcure, to make appear 

As if a real Mourner s there: 

1 Sbe on her Couch extended lies, 


F Irrom Head to Foot ſhe's cover d o'er 
with Sable Robes by Mourners wore: 
She's heard to Sigh, to Sob, to Scream, 
er all this while her Tongue's Serene; 
Lometimes ſhe'll fetch a ſudden Screek, 

| As if, thro' Grief, her Heart wou'd break; 
Those who are Strangers to her Wit, 
J ? Would think it's a Convulſon Fit: 

fa acts her Part fo well, as if 

lt were a true ſubſtantial Grief: 

But, without all Contradiction, 

It is no more than meerly Fiction: 


| k | Could you but fcrutinize her Heart, 


1 


Or ſhe her Secrets won'd impart, 

1. You'd find her formal Grief no more 
Than baſer Mettal gilded o'er: 
Her Tears are Poyſonous, therefore ſhe 
Oves to her Checks ſome Charity; 


For when a Flood attempts to riſe, 


Z | She'll ſtop the Breaches of her Eyes, 
With Thoughts of Marr' ing once again 
MX To ſome Great Lord ag mighty F ame. 


Well, now her Grief has ſome wht; 
Fl feigned. Sorrow * 's 4 quite; ; 
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(35) 
Now ſhe begins to move her Tongue, 
And ſtare about amongſt the Fhrong : 1 
Among which Crowd a Doctor ſtands, 
With Cordial Fulip in his Hands; 
But firſt applys his Skillful Fiſt 
To find the Pulſe on Vidom's Wriſt. 
Madam, ſays he, how are you now ? 
Methinks your Pulſe beats mighty bow + 
Lord! Sir, ſays ſhe, my Heart is broke 7 
How ſhall I bear this makes Stroke ? 
Oh ! Wretched Creature, that I am, 
| Thus to ſurvive that Loving Man: 
T wiſh I neer had ſeen the Day 
That my dear Lord was ſnatch'd away: 
Ob! Death! Ob! Death! thou'rt too ſevere, 
To take him hence, and leave me here : 
Ob! that I now were Cold and Dead, 
And in the Coffin in bis flead ! 
Alas, alas, Im now undone; 
My Friend is gone, and now Tove none: 
Ob! Stand away, let me now expire "HY 
Grant me, Great Jove, my Soul's deſfre. 
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Good Madam, ſays the Doctor, why 

Do you thus Grieve, or wiſh to Die? 
Dear Lady take this little Cup, 

And drink the Cordial Fulip up: 

For it will diſſipate your Fears; 

It will reſtrain your mournful Tears: 2 
Madam, it will, take my Parole, 
Give Eaſe unto your drooping Soul. 
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(37) 


4 | Lord! Sir, ſaid I ſhe there's nothing can 
4 Drive from my Heart that Loving Man: 
None of your Slops can eaſe my Grief; 
Come welcome Death, that” s my Relief. 


Tober ** Madam, ſays a Dame, 
rt you'll ſtand another Game : 
1 1 Y our Lord is Dead we know, what then? 
In this wide World there's other Men 
To take you to a Marriage- Bed; | 

of Then think no more on him that's Dead: 
3 e's gone the Way of all Mankind, 
1 And left to you his Wealth behind: 
4 You're Charming, Young, and Buxom ſtill, 

And may be Happy if you will: 

4 A certain Lord was pleas'd to ſay, 
3 And thus expreſs'd himſelf to Day, 
vi, ſaid he, upon my Life, 
F That Charming Widow was my Wiſe: 
d ſerve ber with my utmoſt power, 
nd oblige ber in that happy Hour; 
Convert ber Grief to ſweet Delight, , 
ore by Day, and Love by Night. | 
This Lord 's no Stranger; for he's known 
* you, and me, and all the Town: © 


| [ His Lordſhip s Young, which doth portend, „ 


That he can ſtand a Lady's Friend: 
1 Lale. well Shap'd, and Wealthy too, 
He Il keep a Coach and Six for you; 
| And you may be the Happy ſt Bride 
bat ever lay by * Side? 
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And ſpeaks unto her Chamber- Maid, 


Tour Words my Sorrows mittigate 
A jet, it's time enough, indeed, 
| To lay afide my Mourning Weed: 


Tet, 1 confeſs, my Nature's prone, 


+ I hope you'll Marry once again; 


Will ſuffer Loſs without a Man: 8 
To Lett a Farm you know not how, | 


" 
Then, Madam, ceaſe to Mourn, ſince Fate 


Has prov'd ſo kind to you of late, 

To take him hence who was Diſeas d, 

I rather think you may be pleas d. 
Since that he's called hence, thro Grace, 
To yield a Younger Lord his Place. 


Then Widow 98 up her Head, 


Come, Jane, come reach the Doctors Cup; 
TI rive to drink the Cordial up. 


A thouſand Obligations due, 
Doar, Worthy Lady, unto you : 


They ſeem my Torments to abate. 


if T fo ſoon a Conſort take, 
The World will its Reflection make : 


& ſpurs a . Marriage on. | 


Dear PI quath another Dame, 
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For your Affairs, do what you can, 


S 


Or what for Taxes to allow: /- 1 
You cannot tell how much per Cent | * 
You ought to have for Money Lent: £4 


5 


ou can't a up your Steward's Bill; | 
courſe he Il Cheat you with his Quill: | 
Fou underſtand no Querks in Law, 
No more than Magpie, or a Dam: 
A four Doctor, Lawyer, or your Baker, 
] {Lace- Man, Silk-Man, or Shoe- Maker, 
4 They'll all be Cheats, in ſpight of — : 
And will diminiſh your Eſtate, 
, 1 Unleſs you take a ſecond Mate. 


| That's true, ſays Widow, that they wil 
do not widerſtand a Bill, 

3 0 r caſt Accompt, you may . 

A 2 o more than can the Pope of Rome: 
u rive to Live, I hype kind Fate 

1 vill pleaſure me with ſecond Mate, 

o fand my Friend, and eaſe my Grief, 

L And to my Sorrows yield Relief. 

EA P'! grant, ye Heav'ns ! that I may 7 
43 Live and enjoy that happy Day 52 
3 In which I may my Wiſhes crown, 
Which ſaid, ſhe took the Cordial down. 
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Since all Mankind do know 


Thou ſt no Reſpect unto his Urn, 
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called Man? 


* 
* 


3 


No; ſtill we think on Eve. 
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thou Crocadile, to Monr 
Dot think thy forced. Tea 
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Have power to Deceive 
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But all's for Outward ſhow. 


Orbear. 
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That noble Creature 
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if of Tears thou'lt be profuſe, 


And they 


But 


ä e bio, rr 


ud, 


5 
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ſincerely fall, 
Il cure the Bl; 


1 


ighly fit for Dofor's uſe 5 
op't ſincerely gut. 
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Be Wiſe, preſerve them all. 
The Cramp, the Stone, the Gout; 
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ey re h 
hey re good to eaſe diſturbed Mind, 
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Infa 
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8 1 j ey" re good to clear our recht. when 

28 Thy Painted Sex intice us; 5 

d will not ſuffer in us Men, 
N wier 


| 9 1 heſe Wonder-working Tears can raiſe 
The Dead to Life again; | 
mixed with the Oyl of Bays 

| They're good to cure a Strain; 


rt if the Crocadile's thy Caſe, 

W Then Poys nous are thy Tears: 

ind if they touch thy lovely Fae, | | 
F Thy Beauty diſappears. =» 2 


* | 


hen have a Care, left that by chatice, 
= 4 | Sincerely thou ſhould'ſt cry; 

Pr if Defunct rife from his Trance, 
Adieu to all thy Joy. 
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Back - Gammon, 
D and my LAD 
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To the Tune of, Folly Rs 


} 


dow bas loft the foſt Game, 


L 
Becauſe that ber Dice were unkind 
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* ww 


HE Buxom Toung W 


My LO 


s 


* But, like a true Gamęſter, ſhell venture again, 
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kin, 
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kin, and ber Water-Firki 
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foe longeth to tafte 


To pleaſure again 
> 


Reſolving to venture, 
© Tho' ſhe may repent her, 


And come off a Looſer at loft, 
She'll bazard the ſame, 


In hopes they will ran to her Mind: 
And ſtand toher Game, 
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Her Merkin, her Fer 
ſur 
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(43 ) 
1 I. | 


Cinque Trea, the fof Night, 
3 Did yield ber Delight, "0 £69 
44d be made a Point with the ſame + 
1 bize-Ace the next Throw, or ſbe's ruined c 
Aud in danger of looſing the Game: _ 

See how bad ber Caſe is, 

For h came Two Aces, 

1d ſhe is not pleaſ ed aral 

Adieu my Delight; 

I'm Gammon d cs 
Ns What no more to Night | 
Fo F my Merkin, my Jerkin, and my Water Firkin? 
K My Lord, your Two Aces are ſinall. 


BEL 


My Lord, you do Wrong me, in Cheating me "1 
1 And I will not yield you the Game: 
Come handle the Dice, and take tother Throw; z 
rm ready to venture the ſune. 

But my Lord wou'd venture 

To throw at her Center, 
e bad no more Aces to Play. 

Says ſhe, My Lord, you 

Shall have a Cornu; 
For Tl have my due 
. * r my Merkin, my Jerkin, and my WaterFitin 
J 1 x Pr you ſhall * Cuckoe to Day; : 
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Hold, Madam, ſays be, P11 take rother Hit 
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Hand 


m, or Cog em, or what you th 
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With ber Merkin, ber Ferkin, and ber Water- 
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(45). 


WET AMORPHISE 


OF 


{ IL VIA was moſt n Fair, £46 
? irkin, S Her Head adorn'd with Silver Hair, 5 
R ed ect with Gems, and coſtly Things, | 
An ] finely Wrought with Silken Strings: | 
& Face, in all its Parts, was ſeen 
to ſurpaſs the Eaſtern Queen; 
Neck, her Breaſt, her Mein, and Grace, 
5 em her lovely Face; 
d all her Parts appear d to be 
Worn d with Graceful Majeſty , 55 
all the World that ſaw her, were 
= 5 ck with Amazement, Love, and Fear: | 
Wh Rival gainſt each other ſtrove, 
An A each in hopes to gain her Love: 
Am Pongſt her Lovers there was found 
Mr noble Lords, of Birth renown'd; 
Dar taſtus, and the noble Vanus, 
Ying F:Gor, and the Lord Strephanus: 
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1 0 
Each Lova with Paſſion. each with Pain 
Did ſtrive her ſtubborn Heart to gain; 


Stubborn untill the God of Love, | 


In Rage deſcended from Above, = 


And at her caft a pointed Dart, 


Which twice in twain did ſplit her Heart: 
One fourth of which ſhe gave away 
Jo Young Doraftus, Lord of May; 


A ſecond fourth ſhe freely gave 
To noble 7; anus, to her Slave; 


Moſt wonderful this charming Fair : 
Yielded to Vifor too a Share: | 


She found a private way to fend 


Strepbanus too his dividend. 


Each had his Share, each had his Part 


Of Love that iſſued from her Heart: 
Nor did ſhe know within her Breaſt, 
Which of the Four ſhe loved beft, 


Then Fove did Eccho thro the Skies 
With dreadful and a Thund ring Noiſe, 


And Nimble Mercury was ſent 
Throughout the Starry Element, 


With Proclamations from great Fore, 


To Summons firſt the God of Love, 


And all the other Gods, to come 
And Godeſſeſs, before his Throne, 


No ſooner done, but in a Trice 


They all Obey'd his mighty Voice: 
All were ready, all were there, 


ng his CONES to hear; i 


Fo (47). 
Cod, ſaid he, I vill deſcend, - © * 
4 you pay” your Aſſiſtanoe len 
concert with me on the Earth, 

bere Silvia Lives that's Great ty Birth. _ 

e's equally fall'n in Love with Four, „„ 
Vid each of them do ber adore: . 

om, ye Gods, we muſt decide 

ich. ſhall ene ber for bis Bride. 


As foon as he had * an ES 
| x * all prepared to deſcend ; + 

Whilſt trembling Clouds did (bake with fear, 

nich Conſternated every Sphere, £ 

ud all the Heav'ns feem'd. to be 

C ruck with a Fit of Agony, 

q W noiſe Ith* Element was heard. 

Which made the trembling Farth afraid; | 

Then Inſtantly all was ſerene, = 

The Fogs diſperſs'd themſelves again: 3 

Phebus appear d i th FR 

SF orc'd in Career by Phaeton; + _ 

b Then Fove appear'd with all his Tm: 2 

nd Neptune with the Gods o'th' Main; | 3 

Ernen all the reſt in Order came: 

FLircling themſelves, the Earth they nts. 

E. And Jove was in their Center plac' d. 


Firſt they confider'd Silvia's Caſe, 
4 And call d the Lovers Face to Face: 
Fach ſpoke the Paſſion of his Heart, 


und ſhe did hers to each impart. © 


(48) 

After a great and long Debate 
| Concerning who ſhould be her Mate; 
At length they all agreed that ſhe 

Should nnto Cards transformed be; 

And all the Four ſhould play a Game 

At Leu, for to decide the ſame: - 

Jove wav d his Awſul. Scepter, and 

To all the reſt he gave Command, 

That each of them ſhould keep his Station; | 

And ſhe the amazing Transformation. LS 


Firſt the em d Yellow, Wan, and pale; - 

Then from each Finger drop d a Nail : | 

Her Body ſhak d with great ſurprize, 

Whilft Fire darted from her Eyes ; 

Off drop'd her Head, as if afraid - 

By th other Parts it was betray'd; 
Furpriſingly her Snowy Cheſt 

Diſſected was below her Breaſt : 

Fer Int'rals, and ſome other Parts, 

| Metamorphiz d were to, Hearts; 

Fer Fingers Diamonds became; 

Her Toes and Thumhs aſſum' d the ſame; _ 
Her Hair was chang d, each Lock was Made, i 
By falling off her Head, a Spade; 

Her Teeth were Clabs, and from her Heart 
Pam, or th' Knave o'th* ſame did ſtart; 

Her Legs and Arms converted were 
Three unto Stools, the Fourth a Chair, 
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xr Belly did appear to be 
Colour like to E]. 
us chang d, a Table it became, 3 


Te try their Fortune for the ſame. 


Lord Yi@or firſt aſſum'd the Chair, 
We others Stools; but now you'll hear, 
* Lift to Deal, Lord Victor muſt 
Deal the Cards, and be moſt Juſt ; 
In Dealing he gave 5 his Share, 

Fit three to all, then each a Pair; 

We liking ſnd they change em too, 
| 4 uſtom is at Lanktry-Looz; 
The Trump that turn d up was a Spade, 


= Ai four of them Lord Vunus had; 


_ 


tus thought himſelf ſecure, 
H ring the Ace, the King and Four; 
| ty phanus was as bold as he, 
WE doubting but to Beat the Three; 
luſh of Hearts he'd in his Hand, 
A _ roy Chance for him to ſtand ; 
| 0 d Victor chang d, and up there came, 
110 Chance, a Fluſh of Trumps and Pam, 
. = put an end unto the Game, 


Ile Stools and Tables, as it's Ga, 
round the Room to ſeek the Head; 3 
8 Chair was Dancing all the while; 


oF were ſeen to yield 2 Smile 
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which the Lords might play the Game, "1M 
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(50) 

The Spades were Curled Locks again; 3 
Her Cheſt clos'd up, that Split in twain; 
Each Diamond re· aſſum'd its place, 

Ver lovely Hands and Feet to Grace; 

The Clubs run to her Ruby Lips; 

Two of the Stools joyn'd to her Hips; 

The other Stool, and Vi@or's Chair, 

Each other Cours'd, in full Career, 

About the Room, until they came 

To th' Shoulders, where they joyn'd the ſame; 
Pam as ſwift as Cupid's Dart, 

Run down her Throat into her Heart, 
And Inftantly he there perceived 
This Metamorphoſe had retriev*d 
Not only her prime Beauty, but 

Of Graces an Addition to't; 

Te Gods, ſaid he, I do implore, 
Since its my due, yon will beſtow her 

On me, who have ſo freely gave 

My Heart and all to be her Slave. 
They knowing her to be his due, 
And likewiſe of their Juſtice too, 
They all with ſhouting Voices cry*d, 
Fair Silvia ſhall be Victors Bride. 
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TARLIQUINE 


| General Wood's H OR S E. 
4 7 Hilſ Flatfring Poets fonts their- Dae 
1 And ſcrew their Rhimes beyond all common 
4 1 c 8 the Deeds, and ing the Praiſe, 


d by their loft Muſe they ſtrive to raiſe 

4 Hi lis Lordſhip's Honour to the higheſt Pitch; 

nd only flatter him, becauſe he's Rich: 

nut others do become mere Paraſites, 

5 3 ad with their Muſe do ſpur our Generous Knights; 
3 milſt ſuch do ſpend their time to praiſe Great Men, 
ret to fill their Bel lies * the Pen, 


Ny ö oy 0 5 4 Fat 2 ” 
0 f ; 15 


07 
T did employ ſome part of precious Time, 
In Writing poor, inſtpid, paultry Rhime 
Fo fing the Praiſe of noble Harliquine. 
When Proud Inſulting Foes Invaſion made 
On England's Liberty, Her Laws, and Trade, by, 
And broach*d Hibernian War, and ſtrove to bring, 
And make us ſubje& to a Romiſh King, * 
Then was the time, moſt noble Harlequin, 
That thon was ſen to croſs the famous Boyne - F © 
Tho* Squadrons bent their Force againſt thy Breaſt, 
And thought to turn about thy noble Creſt, bs 
Yet didft thou ſcorn to turn thy Tail unto 
The Gallic Force, or $i Wallaloo: 
But to the Guarded Gates thou didſt perſue; 
Thou was in Action when the numerous Foe 
Receivẽd at Brittus total Overthrow, 
And hadſt him on thy Back who gave the Blow : 
When Olive-Branch appeared, and Wars did ceaſe, 
And fam*d Hibernia Crown*d with wellcome Peel J 
Then high Difputes aroſe concerning Spain, 1 
And Europe was Embroil'd in Wars again: 
But Honour call'd, and thou didft ſoon Obey, 
And ſhew'dft thy willingneſs, by pleaſing Neigh, 
To puſn once more thy Glory to perſae, 
And plant thy Lawrels in Germania too: 
Hockſtedt will nefer forget thy Noble Name, 
And Donawert will always ſing thy Fame: 
Thy Actions far ſurpaſs Great Cafar's Horſe, 
21 Pegaſns more flow to run his Courſe : | 
Nor had Bucephalus more lofty Pride, . 
Whom mighty Alexander us d to ſtride. . 


1 * 
ho: thou art now grown Old, yet in thy Gate 
1 dofſt preſerve a grave Majeſtick State. 
minis have Vertues, then there be 
Ttues uncommon Inherent ſtill in thee, 
de, * Wh Pich Virtues do ſurpaſs, and far out: ſhine 
5 bring, 3 Fellow Annimals, if plac'd with thine, 
t Noble, Win Ny Earlequine, 3 x 
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Fo ortune Revers d d:| 


OR, THE 
Miniſter's FAMILY Ruin 4 g 


HE Parſon *s Dead, Death was unkind Tor 
To ſnatch him hence, and leave behind La * 
His Widow with diſturbed Mind = - 
| Poſſeſſed: 5 | on On 


She who * * from Sow, 
And from Church -· Narden claim'd a Bow, 
She muſt ſubmit, cauſe ſhe is now 


; Piſtreſſed. 


She who at a Chriftening-Feaft 1 
Could Prate, and Prattle with the Beſt, ; 3 | 
And be a4 apt to break a Jeſt aa: 
And . the Purſe Life-time ſhe 355 
Recav*'d from all the bended Knee, 
And Treated with Gru 4 . 
By Many. | - 8 
Shure 


urch hd Wife, to ſay the Truth, 
ad Curtſie make, and fay, forſooth, 

e to my Houſe, I'll pleaſe Jour Tooth 
We Dames : 


| | And Farmer's Win wand Cartfie make, 


5 $a Honour her for Parſon's ſake, 
4 Wd Preſents make, againſt the Fake, 
| — 


1 rack Thai? 8 Wife, i in Lent, 3 bring | 
| good Cod-Fifh, or piece of Ling. 
I Turkey Cock, or ſuch like thing, 
by 77 her: 


, te Jones and Dolk, _ PETR A”; 
Ind Jack and Tom, came making Legs, 
Ach brings a Baſket fill'd with Eggs 
A: FOO” 


ell not return till Day of Doom; 
MN Wnother s placed in his Room, 

A Ind LOS: - 

3 The Parſon's Wife ſhe is forgot, 
here comes no more for Spit or Pot, 
q Ind this is all that ſhe has got, 
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4 4 Bot now the parfon s gone * Home, oy 
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"'Alack-a- day, her Father Dy'd, 


N 


_— 
His pretty Danghter, as it's faid, 3 
At Boarding- School was nicely Bred, 


As &er was any Country Maid, 


| At Chetley. 


A bande Fellow came from France, 
Of whom ſhe Learn'd. to Sing and Dance, 
Caper, Fall-Back, and Advance 
Moſt neatly, 


| He likewiſe Taught her many a a 7 
And ſhow'd her Pricks both ſhort and long, 


And how to ſtop 2 Hole when Young, 
And ſhake it; . | 


| He Learn'd her how to Tune a Lute; 25 
: And likewiſe how to handle Plate, 
Moſt willingly, when ſhe cou'd 0 3 


She'd take it: 


She Made Point, and * could Sew, 
Raiſe Paſte as other Ladies do, 


K And knew what cer was fit to know, 


Jo Grace her: 
But in the midſt of al her prides 


She Fainting fell, the Ladies a 
Videes ber 2 


Oo) 
Then coming to herſelf, __ 0 
ftrip'd of all ny Bravery > 
Wy Father's Dead who gave to me 
Þ 4 Learning. 


B =, ſhall I do? Where Pal Im? 

A 4 Father's Dead, and Friends Poe naue: * ; S 

ft into my ſelf alone | e Ae NL 
Y 2 Morning. . i 


| 1 But being Youtbifal, Briſk, wi Gay; 

er Beauty ſuff ring no decay, 

e packs up her Cloaths, and comes a 
by T | p th' City. 


| When there, ſhe Wall d, and Lick'd her . 
ich Paint, to give't a Courtly Grace, 
Moping ſome one might her Embrace 
L L ve Finn. 


Fil was the ſame, though ſhe 5 down 
pon the Floor, or Bed of Down, 

1 Pe never wou d refuſe a Crown 

x pr Rising. 


be d every Day walk once or twice 7 
ear to the Park for Fine and Ie, 
1 Night give Beveridge a 810 
18 W 
a 1 
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(8) | 
gbe long did uſe this Venus Trade, 
And paſt to Strangers for a Maid, 


Till Frotune prov'd to her a Jade, 
In Fo: 


A Handſome, Comely, Proper Man, * 
Meeting her, he made a ſtand, ng 


Offering her, with Hat in Hand, 
Some Nino. 


This Gentleman, as ſome report, 
 - Had all the Breeding of the Court, 


And had an Itching Mind too Sport 
With Clorgs - 


But, lack-a-day, ſhe knew him not, 
4 He was a Levites Son, and got 
Lately, ſomething Piping Hot, 
1 Near Storys; 


Which he as freely did tranſut 
if To her, at Tavern near the Pit, Th 


Which forced her to a Spitting- Fit, 
To Eaſe her. 


Her Room was dark, the Windows cloſe, 
For three Weeks ſhe took no Repoſe, 


And yet there was no Doctor 8 Doſe 
Would pleaſe her. 


7 
All her Silks aid Furbelows, 
Wand Silver-Lace about her Toes, 
WL hey all were Sold to ſave her Noſe 


rom . 


et ſhe does Ramble at her Will, 
nd with Tarpaulins Kiſs and Bill 
In Vapping, where ſhe follows fill 

4 Her 2 


His do wis Mug n Brazen-Noſe, 

To learn to Preach, but no one knows 
How this poor Lad will compaſs Cloaths, 
or "Eating; . 


| To Lend him Money all refuſs: of 

The Cobler will not Mend his Shoes, 
And Friends, to hear this diſmal News, 
| Retreating. 


Phyloſophy, and all its Rules, 
He paſs'd, and divers other Sen | 
And learn'd to prove the Wiſe were Fools 
By Logick 


Arid be A ine Ha Dead, | 
Or that Roaſt. Beef was Beh ; 
Or that a Kick upon your Head 


5 Was no Kick. A 
He 
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e 
He could by Logick prove 2 Mouſe” 

Was Dog, or Cat, or that a Louſe 

Was bigger far than any Houſe 


In London. 


But now his Logick Phraiſe is fled 
And loſt, ſince ejns Pater's Dead, 
Whoſe Pockets with * . 


He's Undone. 


He wi his Studies, comes to Town, 


'And there he rambles up and down; 


Sometimes a Friend gives him a Crown 
For's Pocket: | 


He then runs to an Ae-Honſe, where 
He ſits him down, and calls for Beer; 


And who d' ye think ſhould ſee him there 
But Dogget. 


Sir, ſaid he, I think _ Wit 
I Genuine, and very ft * "a 
To make ſonthing topleſs the Fit, _ 
A Play, Sir: 


Then up he Starts, and makes a Bow, 
A Cauntry one, I know not how, 
And takes his leave of him, and mou 
Away, —_ 


o Home he goes, and aims to write 25 0 
* Tragedy, but ſpoils it quite: | ” 
s Play is Damn d, and he o ne 

ſtracted: = 


so now his Pains and Labour's loft, 

We ſomething elſe diſturbs him moſt, 

Ws a Debt he to his Hoft 

1 3 ntradted. 

I: But being bold, and tenths Fg, 

> makes aſſay at Pamphletering, 
Writes the Truth, but too — lee 
. mighty: 

: . p | | 
£ or which he is to Newgate ſent, . | 
d for deſerved Puniſhment, 5 

4 | is deny'd the Nouriſhnent, 

Vita. | 


And when the Juſtice Day is come, 
is oblig'd to follow Drum; | 
ron his Pen, and Load his Gan, 
Wd Prime it: | 


3 Now he has learn'd the Exerciſe, 
Bi Shoulder, Charge, to Reft, to Poiſe, 1 5, 4 
Cub, and Face like other Boys, 1 
J II time it. EE Be 
— xv 
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(62) 

Now he can Hettor, Swear, and The, - 
Stand Nick and Cuff, and Cog a Die, 
Or Fight the Bulhs ſtanding by, 

At * 1 


Now be can Sig, and Ras, and Roar, 
Demand the Rino from a # bore, 

Or elſe he'll Kick her out of . 

For Jilting. 


This he has learn'd 3 in | Marftal-School, 
To Fight, according to the Rule, 
With Sword, or any War-like Tool, 
When Time is: 


Had he remain d at n Noſe ES 
He ne'er had known what now 3 


And might ha been Bare Arx d , wanting Cloaths, 
Sic Pins. 
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5 GREAT 


Pee 


FOUGHT BETWEEN 


vo A N, 


x La=ys Turn-Spit, 
_ 


kov ar cen 


THE 


ARGUMENT. 


Roan being Drunk with Geneva, left bis S 
vice, and Sold Geneva about the Camp till 
ch time as be "I, 4 Bantrupt. 


hs, 


HO can bat pitty poor unhappy Roan, 


That's no Man's Enemy unleſs his own: 
Pome fay his Office was but Mean; yet Fate 
Has plac'd ſome others in a lower State; : 


(6) 
For Roan was placd i*th* Kitchen, and his Paſt, 
Or Daily Office, was to rule the Roaft : 
He was the Primum Mobile to turn 


The Spits like Speres about, left Fleſh ſhould burn; 


* Saperintendant, and the Overſeer | 
Ofth* Racks and Tongs, and all the Kitchen Geer ; 


Lord Baron Stove, and Knight o*'th< Dripping-Pan, £2 


And bore a mighty Sway oer“ Mary Ann; 
Maſter ofth* Faggot-Pile, and had the Charge 
Ofth* Coals ; and his Commiſſion ran at large, 
To Chaſe away all Curs who durſt preſume 

| To come into his Precin@s, the Cooking-Room, 


Theſe were his dich Commands; but to purſue, 
His Table was Inferiour unto few; 
For Roan had many a choice and dainty Bit, 
Things ſcarce, Things dear, Things rare, videlicet, 
He had Peaſe in May, and Lamb at Candlemas, 


And in December Roan had Sparragrafs ; x 1 


Green · Geeſe, and Goofberry-Sance and Mackril, 
And other Things more rare in April; 
Turkeys of two Months Old, and for Defarts 
Hef*d Necrarines, Apricots, and Cherry-Tarts : 
Nor did his Table fail, amongft the reſt, 
Of Joints of Fatted Calf, and Mutton's Breaft 
Veniſon he had by Wholeſale, Ducks and Cocks, 
Plumb-Puddirg too, and Roaſted Loins of Ox; 


be Woman that paſt'd the Diſhes, 


dy — 


His 
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He'd call a Cup of noble Royal Gen, 


RIO” c 6; 1 5 
His Table wanted nothing fit to Eat, 8 
Nor Fiſh, nor Fowl, or any ſort of Meat, $ 
t 


But ſtored with Rarities, and was 3 67) 


Yet n as by his Looks A | Man may gueſs; 


In Eatables ne“ er plac'd his Happineſs : 


The Liquid Gutt ral Subſtance, Royal Gen; 


His chiefeſt Pride and Love conſiſted in d 
Brother to Brandy, tho' the Younger Twin: 


| And when his Fleſh was Scorch'd with —_— 


And's 1 e Part diſſolvꝰ d itlelf ! in Sweat, | 

When his poor Skin was parch'd, and look . as 
[Ra 

As Hide af Roaſted rig, or Toaſted n | 


Then, cauſe his Lungs, his Liver, and his Heart 


With's Fleſp and Skin ſhould bear an equal oY 
And take it down to Stew himſelf within z ; 

But took too large a Doſe at his Expences, 
Which Tore his Purſe, and Stupify'd his Senſes ; 
Burnt and deſtroy'd his Cloaths, then did aſcend, 
And bred a Civil-War in's Upper End; 

LulPd Senſe aſleep, made Pericran um dull, 
Plunder'd his Brain, fo left an empty Skull; 
ramp d his Judgment, beat him from his Poſt; 
* placd a F. Janderhin to rule the Roaſt, 


But Ar, whoſe Courage ne 'er was known 0 
[fail, 


Reſolved to make beg or to Goal; 85 


0 66 ) 
So he attacked the mighty Gen, and took 
And made him Priſoner with Silver Hook, 


And has Confined him from the. Light oth? Sur, * 


Within the ſmall Precincts of Little-Tun - 

But Rdan is Cautious how he lets him out, 
For fear of being attack'd the other, Bout. 
Gens in Captivity, and muſt remain 
A Slave to Roan, and Roan he muſk maintain, 
Till he's reſtor'd him to his Poſt again. 
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| Cupid Abdicated: 


BEING A 


DIALOGUE. 


B E T WE EN 


Curianda Carrais, 


8 HE WING, 


- The Folly of 1 5 OVE, and the Honous 


chat is 1 by WA R. : 


Co apa = LL me, raſh Toth, what means this baſe 


Retreat? 
Why now ſo Frigid ? Where's thy . Heat: Soon ft 
Advance once more; with Courage take the Field NNE 


| A POS kind TOES to . ag an N 


| Captain Who's tht which Speaks: ? Omid. J's 
b Deng 55 


* * * 
7 * . 5 5 * 
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(6). 


Capt. Then i is thy Name Great Mars, or doſt thou 


£ [bear Ar 
Bellona's N ame, who Goddeſs i ene, Ar 
Or art thou Mighty Alexander's Ghoſt ; 88 Ar 
Or Captain · General of Brittain's Hoſt ? oF. Fu 
Or elſe art thou the Mighty Prince Eugene? 5 Th 
Or what's thy Name? Or what i is't you mean? An 


Capid. Ha thou ſo ſoon 1 thy Sou'reign Prince, 
| To whom thou ought'}t to yield Obedience? 
Cupid's my Name : I can by Title prove 
My ſelf to be th' adored God of Love; | 
And was ador d, and worſhip 'd once by thee | 
To me thou took ft an Oath of Fealty, 8 
Of true Obedience, and of Loyalty. 


2 Cap, Oh! Maſter Cupid, is it you? I own 
| I was your Subject once, but now Im none. 


Cupid. What . not my 8070 baſe Deſertng Kinave 2 

Dot rather fancy to become a Slave 

* Unto a Prince, whoſe Subje&s ev'ry Hour. 

Submit them ſelves to Arbitrary Power, 

 Y bilft mine do Live-moſt free, and unconfind, 

Nit bout the Limits of a Prince's. Mind. 

Whoſe Will's bis. Law, what be Commands he'll hav, 

And Triumphs over thoſe. be makes bis Slaves: 

- 'Then do, raſh Touth, let me the reaſon _ | 
hy Cupid is become thy mortal Foe & 
Or what it was induc'd thy feeble Heart 
20 run away, and ag the Copard's part? 


Capt, 


- 


3 


And force her to ſurrender me her Heart T7 


(9). 

Capt. III let thee know, Oh! cruel pie, Why, 
And what the Reaſon was that made me fly: 
And why I have with Cupid broke my Wordz _ -. 
And why exchang'd thy Service for a Sword. 
Firſt, mighty Cupid, thou didſt give Command, 
That I ſhould Kiſs the Lady Silvia's Hand, 8 
And that thou would ſt pierce her with wounding 
. [Dart 


Thy Orders I did execute, and I 


Did paſs her Door, and as I paſſed by 


I ſaw a Glimpſe of Silvia peeping thro' 5 
The Chriſtial Glaſs, as ſhe was wont to 2 
Which piercing Sight. methought did wound my 


[Heart, 
And warmer ada my Blood thro ev? ry Part: ; 
I gaz'd, and look d, but gently paſſing by, 


And not content, turn'd back again to ſpy; 

My Heart did guide my Eyes, I did behold 

A Charming Female (of the fineſt Mould) 

Thro' open Caſement, nothing left to ſcreen 

Her Beauty from my Eyes, not Fan between, 
Nor Maſe or Glove, nor the approaching Night, 
Nor Foggy Miſts, did intercept my Sight : 

Then I beheld with eager Eyes, and gazd; 
Like one that's Thunder-ſtruck, I toad amaz 4, N 


And thought it was ſome Angel from Above, 


Or that ſne might the Goddeſs be of Love; * 
I view'd her Face, examin d ev'ry Part, 


And found it had receiv d no Painter s Art: 
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(50) 


Her Face i was ſomewhat Oval, plump, and Cle ar, 


And on her Chin a dimple did appear: 

Her Cheeks were void of Artificial Red, 

But were by that of Nature over-ſpread: 

Her Lips, her Noſe, her Mouth, each had its Grace, | 
And right proportion d were unto her Face. 


But Oh! her Perſerating Eyes (which darting Fire) | 


Did raiſe the Extacy of Love the higher; 
They pierc'd my yielding Heart by Magick ſpray, 


Lull'd Senſe aſleep, and bore the Prize away. 


While I ſtood gazing on her lovely Face, 


She tarn'd about her Head with ſuch a Grace 


As would tranſported Jove, had he been there, 
And made his Ju drop a ſealous Tear: 
Had ridged Mont, or ſtrict Cathuſian Fryar, 

But ſeen this Sight, t had fet their Hearts on Fire; 
And they'd have thrown aſide the ſacred Robes, 


And Cloath'a themſelves with Nice and Beaviſh 
| Modes; 


And hazard Baniſhment from Chriſtendome, 
And for her ſake renounce the Church of Nome. 
Then, how could I do leſs than Sacrifice 


Forſake their YER and Zit become, : 0 


My Heart to Siloia's lovely charming Eyes, c 


Which had the attracting Power to ſurprize? 
Whilſt I thus gaz d, methought her Eyes did dart 
Themſelves on me, to wound again my Heart: 
Then I, like Dedalus, preſum' d to fly 


With Wings of Love, to mount me up on biens 
I lifted up a Foot, and ſpread my Arms, 
And thought to fly to her attracting : 


. 


(7m). 


1 ſtrove to mount, in vain, but quickly found 


My Body was too Groſs, and on the Ground, | 
In naſty Kennel, where I lay a while, 


Till peeping up I ſaw my Silvia Smile; 
T took it for a Token of her Grace, 


Which made me nimbly mount from dirty Place; $ 


| Then made a Bow, and toſs'd my Wig about 


Nay, kiſs'd my Hand, and lug d my Sing Box out; 
I took a Pinch, then made a Penſive Motion, * 
And beat my Breaſt like Spaniard at Devotion: 
Whilſt I thus made theſe Antick Tricks 7th? Streets 
She turn'd about, and made a ſoft retreat. Iz) 


Thus vaniſh'd from my Sight, I, like the Dove, | 


Did mourn the Abſence of my wiſt'd for Love: | 
My Heart receiv'd a Fainting from each Pore, 


And my poor Body too was ſeiz d all os 


With Cold, and Trembling, unaccuſtom'd Heats, | 
Now Cold as Ice, and then with melting re | 
And all my Frame of Nature ſeem d to be b 
Revers'd, and ſeiz'd with ſhaking Agony: 


My Longing, Wiſhing Eyes o'er-flow'd with Teart, | 


And Panting Heart receiv'd uncommon Fears: 
And as the Provis-Roſe, which ſeems to Mourn, 
Shuts up its Leaf i*th* Abſence of the Sun, 
Silvia's retreat on me did work the Lade, 
Shut up my Heart in Grief, and tortur'd Pain: 


I ſtay'd expecting ſhe'd return again, 8 
And gaz d with Longing Eyes, but all in vain; 


For {he with-drew herſelf, as I ſuppoſe, 
To nouriſh Nature by a ſoft 1 | 


=. t 


(72) 


I waited till the wakeful Vatchman ſaid, 


Paſt Tpelue a Clock; then I went Home to | Bed 1 


No ſooner was I lay'd, but there aroſe 

A mighty Storm, my Reſt to diſcompoſe; 

A Sea of Love I found within my Breaſt, 
With ſwelling Billows to diſturb my Reſt: 

T then Invok d the Great and Mighty Jove, 
Jo ceaſe this Hurricane of Wracking Love: 
My Senſes too, like Sazlers, play'd their part, 
Apply'd their Skill, Dexterity, and Art, 
Then put in uſe a large Somnif rus Pill, 

And ftrove to furl the Main-Sail of my Will. 
Like Boat ſwain, Pericranium gave Command, 
And plac'd at the Helm a Skillful Hand, 

Who put his Art 1 in uſe, but all in vain, 

uch Surges roſe on my diſturbed Brain : 
I rolla, and turn'd, and toſs'd about the Bed, 
And calbd on thee, Great Cupid, too for Aid: 


Ten thouſand times 1 ſtrove, this tedious Night, N 


To drive her lovely Idea from my Sight: 

I thought it long Sol had obſcur'd his Face, 
And call d on Phoſphorus to mend his Pace: 

I wiſh'd my felt a thouſand times to be 

On Ztna's Top, or in the Frozen Sea, 
Under the Pole, or near the Torrid Zone, 


Among the Turks, nay, in the World unknown; 


Or any where, provi ided I might be 
| Once more Unchain'd, and ſet at 1 
I do confeſs thou diet vouchſafe to ſend, - 


To mittigate my. Grief, A F emale Friend. 


chen 


Bear 


3 


cher up, genes 8 1 he 


Jon want to Kiſs the Lady Silvia's Hand - 


Rouze up your Spirits, caſt your Sorrows by, 
Pl kindly introduce thee to that Joy: . 
But let me tell you, Sir, it's my Affair 


I go betwixt a Kind and Loving Pair; 5 
Aud if the Femals*s Obſtinate, I know . 


How and which way to bring ber to your Bow + 
If ſhe be Stiff, and Stubborn to be bent; 

Tell make her Flexible by Argument 
If Covetous, I'll let ber know that oon 
Are Prince of Mexico and Rich Peru 
If ſhe's Affecti ve, then I'll let ber know | 
Tou are a Great and Celebrated Beau: 
If ſhe be. Toung, I'll ſoon perſwade ber tot; 


2 > wu « 
= 


17 Old, Fm ſure ſhell not refuſe to dots — 


If Beautiful, preſent a Diamond- Ring,” 

A Watch beſet with Pearls, or ſuch like big * . 
F ſhe* s Devout, beſure obſerve ber Motion, © : 
And bear her Company to her Devotion, 

And as you paſs the Poor beſtom your Alms, 


And bear a Chorus with her, Singing Þſ, ans: 


But if ſhe's Vanton, work by other ways, 
Take ber in your Conch to ſee the Plays ; * 
Place her i*th* Box, where ſhe affe@s to Sit 
To be admir'd by the Beaus #th* Pit; 
Then Tavern Treat her when the Play is done ; | 
Conduct her to ber Houſe, and ſhes your own : 
And if fhe*s Rich and Wary, then wil F 
Exert my Rhetorick, and will imploy 


— 


3 My Freed: Arguments to work Perſwaſon;. 
And Swear, and Lye, when cer I find Get "ION 


C259) 


Fll let ber know your Parts, and that pon ve been 
Bred up to th* Common- Law at Lincolns- Inn; 3 
A ſober, ſolid Touth, of Parts and Worth, 

A Gentleman of high Extract, and Birth; 


Handſome. and Toung, and fit to yield Delight, 
And Primo Genitor of Baron-konght : 


Then know, moſt. Gentrous Yonth, I can perſwade 


A Rich, a Coy, or any ſort of Maid; 


But when 1 ferve a'Touth, like you, of 6ſt, | 


I do expect to have a Ranga. | 


By all means; Laid L, bc wat long, 


My Fingers were as nimble as her Tongue: : 
I thruſt my Hand in Pocket, and lug'd out 


Twenty Guineas I think, or man: 


Miſtreſs Crafty, quoth I, be true to me; 


See here is ſomething for Detaining Fee. 


Go on; Perſwade, and when the-Work is done, 


You may expect from me a greater Sum: 
Her willing Hand was ready to receive, 
And I as urgent ſhe ſhould take her leave: 


Away ſhe went, I cry*d God ſpeed the Plow, 
Bee ſpeak well of me, as you know dow. 8 
Tes, yes, ſaid ſhe, and went away in haſte; 

No Doe was ever ſeen to run ſo faſt. 
The Wonder-work Gold, I gave a gueſs, 8 Bu 
Was much addition to her Nimbleneſs 


Then I invck d again the Mighty Jove, 
ry inſpire Silvia's Heart with Ardent Love 


3B). 
ich Tarntietice'and C 
Erpekting my $ollicitreſs's return: 
t length I ſaw her coming, then Dus —_ 
Fo d up with Hopes, tranſported too with oy 
las ſoon as ſhew drew near, I call'd, and ſaid | 
What Wem ? What "DTydings from ou £ 
"Dao? 


Will ſhe adult of me to Viſt wed | 
I bo'ſt think I may become a 8 
I Make haſte; expreſs thy ſelf; I long to hear: 
| Don't keep me in . twirt dd and Fear. 


Hill;  flay 10 Mutz, faid ſhe, ff creep, then 3 
She*s not with ſo much eaſe. brought to your Bom: 5 
This Night a Publick Ball's kept in the 1 1 

pere * baus _ to Silvia's Hand. 


Good UNE? ; Kia I, in perſon n be thive, 
And pleaſe my ſelf with Dancing with my Dear: 
Then nimbly mounting to my * © 
And taking from my Trunk a rich Perſume, 
To Gloves and Handkerchief it was apply d, 
Unto my Coat, and other Cloaths beſide; 
My Breeches too, beſprinkled were all oder, : 
To render me more taking than before: 
Cauſe nothing ſfiould appear in me amiſs 
My Neighbour Torfor came and ſinoothed my Phiz, 
In handſome Rings hie Curl'd my Wig all round. | 
And Powter*d it with more than half a Pound; = 
My Fbbtinun too; with rich and coſtly Lumps 
1 Of Orange- Butter, greas*d my Dancing * . M 
7 


(e 

My Legs were grac'd with Scarlet, inks round 
With Gold. Galloom, with Toſſels hanging down + ; 
Nor was I Dreſs d until my Sword was ty d 
With rich Embroider*d Zone unto my Side, 
Nor was my Sword compleat untill the Hilt | 
(Which was of fineſt Silver double Gilt) 
Was grac'd with Ribbons, pendant to my Knee, 
And bunch*d above, as A. la- mode Paris; 
Nor did I want my Modern faſhiond Maff, 
Nor Foynt Cravat in Pleats like Antient Ruff: 
I being thus Equip'd, approach'd the Glaſs, 
And view*d my Legs, my Body, and my Face, 


And thought there ſeem*d in me that Mean and Air, 


And Comely Grace, enough to Charm the Fair: 
And then retreating from the Glaſs, I heard 
My Coachman call, and Ready was the Word. 1 
My Charcot being ready, down I came, 
And with Activity did mount the ſame ; 
Nor did I want a Sett of Links to ſhow _ 
The World I was no common ſort of Beau. 
Drive on my Lad, ſaid I, God ſpeed the ow; 
She can't Reſiſtance make; have at her now. 
No ſooner had I gave my Man Command,. 
But it was executed, Whip in Hand; 
My Horſes ſeem'd as willing to improve 
Thoſe happy Minutes granted me to Love: 
They ſeem'd to Sympathize, and bear a part 
Witch me in Love, as if they knew my Heart ; 5 
They ran in fall Career, and:tore along, F 
80 forc d their Paſl thro* * — Theong, 


4 s 
b& 
7 


As if 
They 
Lant hu 
Who d 
Nor h.: 
Whom 
Few N 
(Whic 
Finiſh 
The v 
Alight 
To m 
Hopes 
To be 
Ent*r1 


And 


Poth Borch, Minevees, and Regadoons, 


Cp.) 


As if they were poſſeſs*d with Jealonſie; | 


Xanthus and Mthon: could no faſter ran, 
Who draws the Charcot of the glorfous Sun: 
Nor had Bucepbalus more lofty Pride, 

Whom mighty Alexander used to Ride. 

Few Moments being paſs*d, my Gilded Sphere 
(Which was drove on by Love in full Career) 
Finiſh'd that preſent Courſe, and came before | 
The wiſh*d for Place, the celebrated Door; 
Alighting from my Coach, I did preſume 

To move Gradatim to the Dancing-Room - 85 
Hopes led the Van, and order'd Rib 
To be immur*d with rude Deſpair i th Rear: 
Ent'ring the Room, I look*d about, and ſar 


A Multitude, all Subjects to thy Law. 
All Bound, and Fetter d faſt by thy Command, | 


Like miſerable Captives, Hand to Hand; 
But yet methought it was a pleaſing Sight, 


Which made me look, and gaze the Room about, 
And ſeek to find the Lady Silvia out: 


Till at the length my Eyes (by happy Chance) 


The Majick friking up with Airy ubs 


They threw down all the? thought might Rival * 


To ſee them hug their Chains with ſuch Delight, 5 


II viewed each Females 's Face, but could not find | 
Ihe Sov*reign Balm for my Diſtrected Mind, 


Mov*d towards the Door, and ſaw her to Advance, 
Ihen were my Senſes Charm d to ſee her Face SE 
Fear was Caſhier'd, and Hope poſſeſsd its Place: 


['_ 


So we betook ourſelves unto our Stoo ls 


1 76 ) "Fi 

I did preſume to touch her lovely Hand; 

And Swore my ſelf to be at her Command: 
Madam, ſaid I, let me the 'Favour crave, . 

That 1 would Dance with me, your Captis 


_ [Slave 
At ah ſhe Bluſtyd, and Pauſing Rood a while, 


Then granted my Demand, and with a Smile: 
Being thus agreed, we made aſſay to Dance 

A Foreign Mineve, twas made in . 

But French, or Spaniſh, or from Italy, - 
Scotch, Dutch, or Engliſh, twas the ſame to me; : 
I kept no Time t th? Tune, nor knew I when 
To Slip, or Slide, or turn about agen 
But ftill obſerv'd, and made it all my Care 

To turn and gaze upon the Charming Fair, 


Who, like a Goddeſs, mov*d with ſuch a Grace, 


Enough to Charm a Fove, if in my Place: 
She kept due time, and did by Judgment —_ 
But my dull Motion ftill was tim d by Love; 
She Danc'd, 1 follow'd her, till at the length, 
Tho' Time — ſhort to me, ſhe fail'd of Strengt 
To fee a Dance perform d by other Fools. 
The Ball being at an End, I did preſume 
To wait on Silvia to her Lodging - Room: 
Nor did I fail my Paſſion to diſcover, 
With all the Symptoms of a Wounded Lover; ; 
I Sighing, ſaid *twas ſhe I did adore; _ 
I graſp'd her Hand, and Kiſs di it oer and ber; 


| 1 


2 

IAnd lug it to my Breaſt, where kay the Pain, 

I Then with Submiſſion kiſs'd it o'er again, 

I And Vow'd, and Swore a thouſand times to es 3 

in Servant and Slave to none but only ſhe. 4 

My Dear, ſaid I, I humbly do conceive 

You'll term it Rudeneſs, if I aſk your leave 

Io pay my Viſits, now and then to:ſhow 

I | How much I do to Love and Beauty Owe. 

Her Anſwer ſavour'd of a Non-Conſent , 
et in her Eyes I read Encouragement: 

ie: I, like the bold Beſieger, then wrought on 

1 I To raiſe a Work to plant my Guns upon: 

; I Fortify'd this Work with Eloquence, 

And drew a Parallel of fair pretence; #2 

I My Gabions too were filbd with noble Birth, 

de, Not like the vulgar Sort with common Earth; 

The Battries being rais d, I did begin 
To play upon her Eyes, her Lips, and Chin; 
Nor would I ſuffer her to take her Reſt, _ 
But threw my Hand granades into her Breaſt; 
Yet ſhe repuls d me thrice, by divers ways, 
And beat me from the Hora: Mork of her N 
I ſeeing this, reſolvd once more to +; of | 
To mollify her Heart, or elſe to Die; 

So I made Tryal of an aw'rous Muſe,” 

Wich all the melting Language Poets uſe; 
But yet my Rhimes on her had c, 179 
I might as well have wrote in Arubeck; 

I put in uſe once more my ready Quill; * We 
And drew an Abird@ of my Father's —_ 


* 


Which 


8 8 80 "4 ! 
| Which ſhew d I had a Country -Houſe at Loma, An 


Well Tenanted, at Ninety Pounds per amm, Ant 
Beſides another Farm of twice that worth EW An 

I being Heir at Law, it came by Birth, ] She 
Which I'd inftate on her for term of Life, No! 

If ſhe'd conſent to be my lawful Wifem J Or. 
That was not all, I'd Goods and Chattels too, | No! 
With Walks of ſtately Oaks as ever grew; Or 
My Granſir Fox, Deceas'd, had ſcrap'd together Wh 

A good round Sum he'd got by Tawning Leather; Io 


His Barns were cram'd with Bark, and left beſides If n 
A Stock of Hair, and Pits well filfd with Hides; I Ane 


With Bonds, and Leaſes, Item, many a Bill; Till 
And all his Worth he left to me by Will; [he 
But twas in vain to Write of ſtored Barns, Fro 
Of Bills, and Bonds, or Mortgages, or Farms, "0 
Of ſtately Promenades, or Country- Houſe, 3 I 
She'd not atall conſent to be my Spoufe. Whe 
I Mortgag'd Lamm Farm, with all its Grounds, 1 be 
For a Thouſand one Hundred and Ninety Pounds, Ane 
To purchaſe for her rich and coſtly Things, er 
As Fewels, Lockets, Watch, and Diamond - Rings; 1 
Which ſhe receiv'd, yet this Ungrateful Maid, 22 
4 With whom I was in Love, and thus betray d, a: 
1 Made no return of Love, but {till I found A af 
bl Inſtead of Eaſe, the deeper fill the Wound ; H 
= I then reflecting on the Scorn and Pride fa 
= Of ſhe I fo long Courted for a Bride: 85 


Which if poſſeſs d, I might, perhaps, like ſome Nor 
Been Crown'd with the uſual marks of Cuckoldom: 3 
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: And 10 a ien to her Pride and wa 


lom: 


And 


Nor alk that civil Queſtion, where haft deu, ; : 


And, AFeon like, ſubmit my ſelf to Horns; wha 
And forcd to ſneak into a Corner when 
She Lends my proper Goods to other Men: webs 


Or in what Company have you been in? 


Nor when ſhe Viſits, limit her to time; + ; > 5 


Or when ſhe Scolds, to ſay it is a Crime: 
When ſhe Commiaiitts, my Purſe muſt ready op 
To furniſh her with A. la. mode Paris: -- | 
If not, ſhe Frowns, ſhe Pouts, and there's no Peace; ? ; 
And her Out-rag'otis Tongue will never ceaſe, & 


Till Gold, the ſov'reign Balſam, gives it Eaſe. 


Theſe Thoughts broke off the Chains, and ſet me Fl 


From 8 1 aner Power and Drudgery, 


1 lelt Fg fooliſh Toy call'd Tas to thoſe. 
Who for Dame Vems hazard loſs of Noſe. 
I heard Great Mars to call, and I Obey d, 
And enter d Volunteer for Britains Aid; 
And ſince which time my Stars have been welt kind, 
And nothing now runs counter to my Mind: 
Here I live Eaſy, Uncontroul'd, and Free, 
And Great Bellona ſeems to favour me ; Eb 
My Lawrels now are Flouriſhing and Green,” 
And my Deſerts are Water'd by the Queen; 5 
Here I raiſe Trophies to Poſterity, _— _. 
And thoſe that hear my Fame do honour me; 
Here's no affected Look, no Scring, no Scrape, | | 
No > neg. of whiving Words, or . * 


0 


($) 


No Watch, no Bing or other glitt ring Toy, 


I To force Good Humour in a She that's Coy: 


No Jealons Thoughts do now diſturb my. Breaſt, 
Or fear of her Diſpleaſure curbs my Reſt; 

No Waiting. Maid to Bribe, or Coach t Pay, 
Or Seranading Charges to Defray: 3 

My Moments ſweetly ſlide away by Night, 


Whilſt fprightly Trumpets charm me with Dif: E 


With Fellow Officers I build a Bowl, „ 
Whilſt Drums and Muſick elevate my Soul; 
My Sword's a Spouſe more conſtant than a Bride, | 
And always true and truſty by my Side, 
It will eſpouſe my Cauſe, when e er I meet 
With Sturdy, IIl-bred Raſcals in the Street, 
And make thy puny Slaves to fly before 
Its piercing Point, or pin them to the Door. 
Then who would be thy Slave, I'm ſure not I, 
Ted rather by a Galick Hand to Die: 

But I am none, nor will I ever be 

| To ſuch a Mercenary Prince as the; 

| Let who will ſuch become, Great Mars 5 me. 


A 


OF A 


| Country | Election 


T the Sond of | the Year when Citizens wires 
Do l to the Fells, to Las their dear 
[Lives 
| With Das Salts, to 18 hd to Piſſing, N 
And make their Receptacles ſweeter for Kiſſing: 
When their * colour d Daughters * a great 4 
| [Pother, 
By Urine, to . themſelves with their Mothers, 
N Whilſt their nn Fathers, who love to be ſtir· 
ring, 
were mounted on Kbit, with W hipping and Spur-. 
(rings | 
4 Gs as Knight-Errands for? none can be bolder | 
Than he that's intit led to be a Freebolder, . 
Wülſt trotting they were to Counties reſpective, 


| Fo ge in their Votes for the Members DR, 
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To trudge to a Town in. the Weſt of our Nation 
For better Sounds ſake it is call'd 5 — 


1 at that time did take an Occaſion : 2 £ 


Then cocking my Beaver, I boldly did venter 
Io a noble fine Inn, in the great Market's Center, 
I call'd to the Drawer for Bread, and for Cheeſe, 
Who anſwering, ſaid, Ton may have what you a 


T believe, by your Garb, you're a Gentleman bred, 


o Tl tell you the Truth, and no more's to be ſaid: 
Here's Chickens, and Rabbits, and a delicate Diſo 
1 Venſon that's Roafted, and all ſorts of Fiſh; - 


Beer by whole Tun, and Wine that will Fox je, 
Drink if you pleaſe untill you are Baſt : 


Sir John and bis Wor ſhip are pleaſed, this Day, ; 
To treat all that comes, and — nothing pm pay. 


4 


W's it ſo FEE aid! L, ſince al Things are Gracks, 


rl ſtuff out my Vem, my Paunch ſhall have Satis : 
The Drawer I took at firſt for a Jeſter, 
Vet nevertheleſs I tip'd him a Teaſfter. 
He Smilingly took it, and uſher*d me in 


To a Gluttonous Place, to a Room full of Sin: 1 
Such Company ſure I never did fallin & 
His Worſhip, the Mayor, was a Weaver by Calling, > 


T thovght him a Lawyer, he kept ſuch a Bawling : | 
The Aldermen ſat moſt demurely to hear 
| What the Oracle (Pug from the Worſhipful 0 Chair. | 


Says he, This Zur Jahn; is a well FI Hon 


4 onny i th Country, deny ĩt who con © ; 
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He's u 
In the 


Aud i 


Neer 
Then 7 


But th 


He's a1 


Till th 


That's 
Lome. 
Let m 
There“ 


'* Then u 


As are 


J lode 


And, | 
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Zatan 
Let me 
Of Lo 
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And bi 
May th 
Bravel 
I 't ple 


6085 
He's woundily Vitty; they zay he did . 


In the Parliament - Houſe about Taxing of Chauk - 
And if it be 20; then, Neighbours, we muſt * 


Ne'er buy onny Chauk, nor give ony Truſt ; 

_ Then Trading will mend, God bleſs him be ſpoke on't, 

But there is zome others, they zay make a Joke on t: 

They xay be $, Low: Rare, let um zay what they 
[leſs 

| Ee $ an W ood Mon ther Ml vill ne er ceaſe 

Ti * ey re brought before me, I'm a Fuſtice of Peace, 
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That s true, bone t Brether, math Alderman file. 

Lome. People they equalize wou d us with Job: 

Let me tell ye, dear Brethren, it 1s my Zuppinion, 

There's reaſon in Roaſting an Egg or an Onion: 

" Then who wou d not give their Voices for zuch Men 

4. are true to the Queen, and wound) $008 Church- | 
[men* 

I love not el Men that do Church it on Zunday: 

And, Hypocrite like, to a Baudy-Houſe on Monday. 

M., no, nor 1, quoth Old Alderman Tamer, 

Zatan bath Lifted uch under bis Banner. 

Let me tell ye, there's xome about the great Zitty - 

Of London are Wicked, the mo: e is the pitty : 

Here's a Health to Zur John, chill galge it however, 

And bis Worſhip, the Squire, we'll. put um togetber : \ 

May they Live, may they Thrive, and proſper for ever S. 

Bravely ger 'd, ſays the Clerk of the Town, | 

I l pledge it my ſelf tho' it flies i in my Conn. 


DI 


* 


AY 8 6 % 
The Clerk Sings. 


2 a Bumper in my 4 
Aud my Knee to the Ground, 
And ſo let this Health | 
Go ny round. 


'Theſ are the Men IE 
That made us 5 Ls, 5 

And ſuch Men ar theſe 
Shall have our or Adpplas| e. 


Lon Live the as 

And likewiſe Zur John; 
Drink their Healths, 

Toſs the Glaſs * one. 


Villow me, 3 we, | 
Do as T have done, 
Till Wine makes ow 
Vuaces ſhine like the Zun. 


The Glaſſes went round from one to another, 
N With Four in a Hand, and made ſuch a pother, | 
: They with oak and Drinking their Senſes(' 
. 1 mother. 


Then the Worth Mayor took me by the 


Buying, Zan, I preſume, and do ndnfland, | 


% 


(Hand, 


That 


(9). 
That _you are a a Stranger, pray do not 'refaſe, 
At our Requeſt, fo tell us _. News, 


Excuſe me, (bY. We wont, 9. A Thatcher z 


| Ulds-zooks we muſt bear it, ſays Stich- up the Patcher. | 
Why then, quoth I to the Ignorant Crew, | 


I Read in a Paper, it's ſome time ago, . 
That the Muſes were fled, and all of them gone 
To dwell at Parnaſſus, ind drink Hellicon ; 


I likewiſe did Read it was five Hours Tha 


From Tournay to Liſt, and from Liſle unto Ts 
And what was mote ſtrange, the Scheld and the Lis 


Were both ſeen in Ghent, and each other did kiſs; 
And a Party of Horſe were ſeen to come over, 
HB y the help of Cork. Shoes, from Dunkirk to Dover, 


And that the Egyptians were likely to ſpoil us, 


By topping with Pan-Cakes the River of Nilus ; | 
And that other ſtrange News the ſame Courier 
(brought, ES. 
: How that Jackets and Red. Coats were Forty a Groats 


I told them, likewiſe, *twas related a Monday 


That I— was Grand Pappa to Burgundy; 3 


All this I affirm u, but had like to've forgot, 


Of a Curſed Deſign, they talk d of a Plot. 


Beneath London Bridge, they ſay there was "ITY 


Ten Barrels of Oat- Meal, hid cloſe to the Ground. 
With a Match that was burning, to blow up together 
: The Pe and the Monament, God knows whether. 
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Dear Zer, quth the Mayor, » phat Mind were they | 


| got in? 
| 4 Sel of Rogues, they'll be Hang d 5 their Plotting 
Beſides, let me tell ye, it is of Concern, _ 
F the Bridge ts Blown up, the Honſes will burn. 


15 Plotters, Deſtroyers, the Devil may Rot um, 


They ll fire the Wooll. Sacks that lie at the Bottom. 5 


Then went a Health round to his Worſhip 8 good 


| To the *Squire o Son: that 8 ſweet c ; 
Which done, they ſoon ſtarted another Diſcourſe, 
Concerning Cork-Shoes and the Party of Horſe, 
But the Vicar approach'd in Canonical Robe, 
Tatter'd and Ragged, an Emblem of - Fob, 

He led on the Van of a mighty great Train 


Of Aldermen's Wives, that were Hot in the Brain; 
To bring up the Rear, the Mayoreſs came after, 0 | 


For ſhe halted ſome time to ſcatter her Water ; 8. 
No more of Cork- Shoes, this ended the matter. 


Thus the Vicar began, with Learned Oration, 


| To ſtate out the Caſe of the Church and the Nation; 


IT never like Men which carry two, Faces, 
They re like unto Mules, balf Horſes, balf Aſſes; 
T bey re Hetrogenus, and unfit to Breed on, 
Nor worthy the Meat or Drink that they Nel on; 
Or like London Scullers, the more is the pitty, 
| That Look at t White-Hall, and Kow to the Citty - gs 


. _ 


1d 


And mit 1 flu; Men as theſe 1 mention be Choſen, D wn 


H. — came, and 1 Obligingh Nite me; 


. 


Fheje Hearts « are a Ay 4 ad; 5 Tongues are 
| Laar; 
Decriped _ Old, their Figour 3 7s gone: 3 
What ſay you, good Women, are you for Sir Ichn? * 
Or bis Worſhip the Squire, who broke his Wife's Noſe, 


Aid abandons ber Bed, and will buy ber no Cloatbs : 


Nay, be beat bis Cook-Maid for Kiſſing in Lent; 
Shall Sir John or the Squire to London be * * 


Iadviſe the contrary, and ſo does my Clerk, 


And our Neighbour the Farmer that dwells in the Park: : 
What think ye of Chooſe g Sir Chriſtopher Prim? 


Het a Proper Tong Man, give your Voices for bin; N 


And Sir Pimlico Court: all, to tell you the Truth, 


He's a Noble, a Sprightly, and Generous Touth : 
So be is, ſays a Woman, upon my dear Life; z 


Tho? I am but Poor, and a Cobler's W ife, 


4s be 2 4 down the Street, though 1 thought be Ba 


. 'd ne 


He always has been to my Huſband a Friend, 
He ſent him an Old Pair of Boots for to Mona, 


And the very firft time he came to the Town, 


For a Pair of Heel. Pieces he gave bim a Crom, 
For which very reaſon you well may ſuppoſe, © J 
Tl do hat I can that he may be Choſe, 
And d Curſe of all * that. do him Oppoſe. 


Then Mere: May wn did: an Gece on 89 
To da * with ne, her Female Oration, 


1 


Wiser 


(90). 


Y Neigbbow Jordan, laid the, I plainly do tell '”, 


My Huſband one time kick'd' me on the Belly, . © 
Becauſe that I aver d, that Sir Pimblico Prim 
Vas a Generous Oc: Gallant and Trim : 


I ſuppoſe that bis Worſhip, my Lie-by, is Fealouſe, 


Becauſe that be catch'd him with me at an Ae, 
Be it ſo; be it not; I care not a Fart, 


He fall Live him bis Vote, or F l tear out bis Heart. 


Thus Alderman Pinch- Belly $ wife did W N 
Jo give her Advice, firſt cocking her Chin, 


Neigbbours, ſaid ſhe, then clinching her Fiſt, 


They re gallant Tak Gentlemen zure as er Pit : 
Sir John and the Squire zure never ſhall have 

A good Word from me, nor the Vote of my Slave? ff 

I fumbling W e to London are ſent, . 


For want of Toung Men, then III be content 


That my Huſband be Choſe bis Dualifications, : 


And ach s as good as moſt 7 in 1 the Nation. 


The Women: then hi by the Truncheon of 
| [M ary 


That if any o Cuckold ſhould hang back an Arſe, 


Aud not give bis Vote for ſuch gallant Young Men 
| That con d pleaſure the Women again and again, 


They'd Drub the Old Hides of ſuch Cuckoldly d 

Make _ * their Shanks, like thoſe made of 

[Ox Bones 

” Holes i in Cm Sculls, and cut off their Tails, 
Aud turn them drift t to the Mountains of 1 


3 


Ys? 


| Says the Worſhipfal Ma yor, and Alderman Damen; | 
Rathar than treated we'll be in this manner, © 
To keep our Skins whole, and preſerve our dear Lives, 
We both will ſubmit, and agree with our Wives. 


The reſt ſaid the ſame, and ſwore they wou d do it. 


Amen, * the Clerk and Vicar unto it. 
_ * 
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Me Fortuna Rotæ extrema ſub Parte locavit 


fe libet banc Tabulam deſpice Major ero. 


SIR, 
| Preſume, that the above Diſtick may be very ap- 


plicable to my preſent Circumſtances; for when 
J had the Honour to ſee you laſt, Dame Fortune had 


reduced me to the loweſt Spoke of Extren ity, ſhe 


knit her Brows, and contracted her Forehead into 


Wrinkles, inſomuch that in her Face appear'd all the 


Symptoms and Surly marks of 11]-Humour : But ſhe 
having ſomewhat refreſh'd herfelf with ſoft Repoſe, 


there appears now a more mild and gentle Temper. 
Though I can't as yet obtain a Smile from her, yet 


ſhe has been pleaſed to place me at the Stern of her 
. 5 | Chariot 3 


6 


I Chario 


a Diſt 
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that it 
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1 Chariot; but it moves ſo ſlowly, and I at too great 


a Diſtance from the Horſes, and my Whip too 


ſhort to reach them, which gives me to believe, 


that it will be an Age before my proper- Spoke 


can be advanced one Degree higher, unleſs ſome 
Conſiderate Friend will ſmite the Beaſts, and 
make the motion ſwifteemn. 
It's true, Dame Hope has buz Name 1 
my Ear, and buoy'd me up with Expectation, that 
you will not forget me when an Opportunity ſhall 
ſerve; my Will, till then, all be ſubſervient to my 
Reaſon, and give a Bill of Divource to Diſcontent, 
and endeavour to ſatisfie my ſelf with what my 
Stars have decreed. i 


I cannot divine what the Fates have in Store for 
me, but I hope *tis ſomething Extraordinary; for 


Poets, I muſt own, commonly fancy themſelves to be 


Rich and Wiſe, when (in reality) they are other- 


wiſe. Upon a ſecond Thought, I wiſh I mayn't be 
Born under the ſame Planet with Don Suixot, 
whoſe Knightarrantſhip's Noddle fancy'd Windmills 


to be Ladies, the Sails to be Furbelow'd Fetticoats, and 
the Ports of Enterance the Center of Happineſs. _ 


I have often thought to Conſult the Oracle of our 
London Predictors; but now (to my Comfort) thoſe 
Fancies are evaporated, ſince my Landlady told 
me they were a Pack of Delnding, Maid Conxening, 
Prentice Trapanning, Fool Catching Raſcals ; nay, in 
ſhort, ſhe now entertains no good Opinion of any 
of them, except Dr. Patridge, to whom ſhe aſcribes 
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I only wiſh my ſelf now in the Country, with 
a Bottle of your Stafford-Ale in one Hand, and a 
_ Glaſs in the other, and a Lawyer ready with his 
Callan us © -Atramentum, to aſſign over part of ſome- 
Bodys Eſtate to me and my Heirs for ever, then 

ſhould I be happy, leave off Scribbling, and ac- 
knowledge my {elf for ever, eg OMEN 


Tour moſt Humble | Servant, . 
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| And Ki nſman, 
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Engineer in FLANDERS 


3 


Miſtreſs in LOND O N. 


Madam, 


you to Write me an Anſwer to my former 

Epiſtles. I am now ſet down before the ſtrong 
Town of Tournay, I believe it will rob us of a 
great deal of Time, Men, and Money, before we 
can be poſleſs'd of that Fortreſs : Nevertheleſs, you 


| THIS is now the fourth time I have ſummon'd 


may aſſure your ſelf, as ſoon as it falls into our 
Hands, I ſhall make bold to lay cloſe Siege to your 
Cittadel, howſoever Fortified. 3 | 


If you have ten thouſand Charms I have as many 
Compliments at my Command: I am a Man of 
Honour, and fo much Generouſity, as to * you 
e als + e know 
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know on which Side I ſhall attack you, though con- x 

trary to the Rules of War. If I break Ground the — 

| firſt Night, though it be with the Expence of ſome I] 

Blood, I ſhall value that no more than a' Templer 

_ does an Oyfter-Woman, or an Hackny-Writer does En- 

8 groſſing Bills at Nine Pence per Skin, If I have but 

| — the good Luck, when I attack the Horn-Work of ÞD 
*» your Stays, as not to ſuffer a Repulſe, I ſhall then, 1 5 
with more Courage, place my Digites upon your 5 
two Demi-Bubbylunes, which will enable me to force 
the Counterſcarp of your Hoop-Petticoat ; Batter the _ 

Stockades of your Gambrils, the Palliſades of your 1 8 
Toes ; make a Breach in your Curtell with my Cul- 
verin; paſs your Foſſee o'er the Gallery of you A, 
fections; force you to Beat a Chamade of Love, and 
yield your ſelf a Priſoner at my Diſcretibn. 


I: C. Þ Year 
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| TRIANGULAR 
INFECTION. 


"TM is three ſorts of Vermin that Infect our 
Troops Abroad, viz. the Regimental- Doctors; 
the Clerks, and the Corporals. e 
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I - The Do&ors are commonly ſuch as have ſerv'd a 

I Year or two to Glifter-Pipe, Blum-Peeping Apot hecaries, 

" | but being weary of uſing the Pele and Mortar, or 
Grating of Rubarb, (for they are generally poſleſs*d 
with as much of the Spirit of 1dleneſs as Is anos. or, 
perhaps, ſome of them having contracted a Dram or 
two too much of Familiarity with their Female Fel- 
low Servants, are forced to ſlip aſide, and move 
their Bodies with an Actio Voluntatis, et Neceſſitatis,, « 

| or an Habeas Corpus to Flanders; and when there, 

- _ ſet in Defiance the Overſeers of the Pariſh, and va- 

I lnea Juſtice of the Peace's Warrant (which "ſhall . 
direct to take him up, to give Security for a Little 

Thing about the Magnitude of a Baſfard) no more 
than a Miller does a Maiden- head, or 'a Neft. Country 
Clot hier a Gonfe-Turd. © But if they can get to Flan- 
ders, all's well. They ſeldom fail of making Friends 
I to be Plaifter-Spreaders in the Hoſpitals; and when 
E I they have had the Opportunity of ſeeing half a 
I Dozen poor Fellows Legs and Arms cut off, then, 
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. Forſooth, they muſt be Dubbed. Doctors, when, in rea: 
lity, they underſtand Phyſick to the ſame Perfection 
as a Cat does a Fiddle, or a Scotch Nightingale a Bag- 


Pipe. 


Such Doctors as theſe, as I treat of, are generally 
Maſters of the particular Faculty of Deceiving the 


Ignorant; and can Diſcourſe, with a great deal of Af- 


ſurance, of the Nature of Twpet Mineral, Mere dulcis, 
Balſamum Capivict. &c. and their Non-parallel Ora- 


tions, concerning Aſtringents, Laxations, Hard-boun- 
datiom, Cireulations, Vibrations, Salivations, Excoria- 
tions, Scaldations, Urinations, with a thouſand more of 


theſe ations than are to be found in Littleton's Dic- 
tionary They may fit ly be call'd Solimites, becauſe 
they preſcribe only one ſort of Phyfick far all Di- 


ſtempers, that's a Vomit. 


| If 2 Man has bruis*d his Elbow, Take a Vomit, ſays 


the Doctor. If you are troubled with Corus, take 
a Yomit. If he has torn his Coat, Idem. For the 


Jaundice, Fevers, Flux, Gripes, Gout, Stone, Pox ; nay, 
even the Diſtempers that only the famous Dr. Taff 
cures, as the Hocogrucles, Marthambles, the Moon-panl, 
and the Strong ves, a 4 omit, tantum. 688 


It's true, they have an Opportunity of improving 


Fa themſelves ; they may kill at their Pleaſure, with- 
out being afraid of a Grand. Jury, and need not be 


any more in fear of a Halter than I am of a New 


| Suit of Cloat hs. Since God has bleſs:d us (as I hope) . 
with a Laſting Peace, there will be no mote Work 


for theſe Vermin. Therefore, I wiſh I could ad- 
vile them, firſt to become Roman-Catholicks, and then 


"Tranſport themſelves to the utmoſt Conſines of Hun- 


garia, and Exerciſe their Art among the Enemies, of 
the Chri/tian Religion and then they need not doubt of 
having a Diſper/ation, and Plenary Indulgence Gratis, 


from 


77 *. 


——  - 

> | 3 
from his Holineſs, which may make a ſufficient Attone 
ment for all the Injuries and Injuſtice done to their 
Country-men. But, on the contrary, I am ay 4 


afraid they will fcatter themſelves, like 


dom, the Dominion of Wales, and Town of Berwick 
upon Tweed : Then, Libera nos Domine, we ſhall hear 


of nothing kt deftroying of People by Vomitation, 


from Dan even to Berſeba, by theſe Spurious, In- 


oe Bum Peeping, Tag-Rag, Afifetida, Glyſter- Pips | 


075. N 


A Broken E xciſeman, 4 Threadbare Lawyer, a Solt- 


citor, a Tally- Man, a Minter, or an Alſatian, are excel- 


lent Quallifications to entitle a Man to be Clerk of a 


Troop ; for they muſt, of Neceſſity, be Men of ſharp 


Wit, and ripe Underſtanding, and muſt underftand 


Arithmetick perfectly well; but in particular the 


Rule of Maltiplication ; and if there is any one among 
them that is quallified in the Fuggler's Art, as out 


of One to make Two, out of Two to make Three, he 


may then be invefted with the Title of Magiſtar Artis 

Cericorum. A Change Broker is a meer Tom-doodle to 
him, for he only gains his ſingle Brokeridge, when 
tis Catterpiller is fo ripe in Buſineſs, that he can get 


Brokeridge upon Brokeridge, and the Devil and all 


for All that paſſes through his Hands. For the 
EReader may take Notice, that a Trooper has Occa- 


ſion for a great many little Utenſils to fit him aut 


to Camp, and if he has play d the ill-Huſband, then 
he may aſſure himſelf Mr. Clerk has a noble Action 


againſt him; for he's not at all aſham'd, when he 


Pays a Debt for him, (to his Landlord) to ſtand 
hard for a bit of Carrot, and Bargain as Cheap as he 
can, telling him, E', a long time for him to Truft till 
Minter, and the Trooper may be Killd, or Die Natu- 
rally, and then, Landlord, how will you come at your 
nn AE oo 


cuſts , 
; throughout all the Corners of Her Majefty*s King- 
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fo much, III um theſe hazards my ſelf. So the Ale 


dropping Owl is gull'd into an Opinion of loofing 


the Debt, and, rather than he*ll ſtand any Hazard, 
or truſt to the Mercy of the Balls, he ſuffers him- 


ſelf to be Noos'd, and takes what Mr. Clerk is plea- 
ſed to give him; that, perhaps, may be three Fourths, 
it fo, the Clerk has been too honeſt for this Inſipid 
Tool of a Landlord, that had forgot, it was Or- 
der'd by the Governour, that all Quarters ſhould 
be Pay d. However, the Clerk has his Fourth ſafe, 


and puts it in a Pocket by it ſelf; for Money got 
this way is reſerv'd for a particular Uſe ; that is, 


when he can find a fit Opportunity, he*ll Viſit the 
Quarters at the Left of the Line, becauſe he has 


more Money than Honeſtly, But I had like to have 


forgot to let you know, that the Trooper, whoſe 
Debts are ſo Pay*d, muſt allow an extravagant In- 
tereſt, likewiſe, for the uſe of the Troop's Money, 
though ſtop'd Weekly from him too: He muſt not 
Grumble, for fear the Clerk ſhould fright him with 
the terrible Name of Provoſt. So you ſee the poor 
Cavilier is ſerved with a Super-nideas Writ, and forced 
to e his Subſiſtance till the Debt is Diſ- 
© A + 


They have' a hundred pretty ways of catching 
theſe Gentlemen of the Horſe : They have Contin- 
gences, Abſtra# upon Abſtra#, by which they Extract 
enough to Diſtra& any one that is once got into 
their Debt: For if a Man don't underſtand Flemmi/þ 
Accompts, or theſe Abſtracts, perfectly well, he is 
Bit as ſure as ever Sir Villiam Waller kill'd Vat 
Dyler with a Dagger. jk 1 5 


J hope the Reader don't miſtake me, I do not ac- 


cuſe all Clerks in general with theſe unjuſt Actions; 


for, to my certain Knowledge, there is a great ma- 


ny Worthy and Honeſt Gentlemen that poſſeſs this 
| | 7 ED Office 


* 


ran ( 
Suttle 


| Cat) . | 
Office; but for the moſt part, they are ſuch as have | 
F Commiſſion, or a Warrant Tack d to their Clerk-- I 


I wiſh I could perſwade my Fellow Soldiers to 
make uſe of Dr. Reaſon's Eye- Water; it will clear 
their Eye-Sight wonderfully, (if they'll keep them- 
ſelves out of Debt) otherwiſe they'll be forc'd to 
wear Spectacles in a little time, if they give Opt- 
portunit y to theſe Caterpellars to devour a great part 
of their Subſiſtance to ſtuff their Greedy, Inſatiated, 
Mercenary, and Brandy-ſwiliing Paunches. 


This laft ſort is the Corporals, and, I muſt confeſs, 
I have more Charity for them than either of the two 
Former. They are common ſuch as have a great 
deal more Impudence than Honeſty, and more Pride 
than Money; and cannot be rightly quallified unleſs 
they can Order a Man upon Duty when, it is none 
of his Tour, and at the ſame time Diſpute his own 
to the fourth part of a Minute; and as well ſkill'd 
in the Art of Flattery, as if they had been bred up 
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at Court; Fawn upon their Commanders like Spaniel bi 
Dogs, and muſt not dare, in the leaſt, to ſeem to Con- 7W 
tradict their Officers Opinions in the moſt Reaſon- 3 
able and Perſpicuous Matters. They muſt know v1 


the Age of a Horſe to a quarter of an Hour, and as 
wel] by his Tail as his Teeth; either them or their 
Horſes muſt be Sick, or Lame, on a Forragixg- Day, 
and never Work themſelves if they can perſwade 
others to do it for them: It's likewiſe highly neceſ- 
ſary that they underſtand Horſe Phyſick, and, with 
lofty. Words, Order a Trooper's Gelding a Drink 
or two when he Ails nothing; this he muſt do when 

| he has ſome particular Pique againſt the Rider; he 

| muſt Drub the Men to Prayers in the Front, and 

; run (at the ſame time) himſelf in the Rear to the 

; Suttlers, to ſtuff his ungodly Gut with Geneva, 1015 
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muſt be diligent to watch when a Safeguard comes 


in with his Pockets well Lin'd, and muſt not fail of 


giving him the firſt Compliment, with, Jure Vel. 
come to the Camp; and, I wiſh you had flayd longer; 


when at the ſame time this Parrafite is more than or- 


dinarily glad to ſee him, and is ready himſelf to hold 


the Stirrup while he Diſmounts, and hurries him 
with Expedition to the Suttlers; and ſcorns to Or- 
der a Gentleman that's fo well quallified for his 
Company upon any Duty, till he has Suck'd him as 
dry as a Stock- Fiſb, or a Bundle of Sulpber-Primes, 


and is then exempted from the fear of drilling Holes 


in his Pockets with the Ponderity of his Darby. 


Then Monſieur Corporal, being a quick Sighted 


Gentleman, without the help of Glaſs-peepers, can 
find out his Name in the Duty). Roll- He may then 


Ride to the Devil, if he pleaſcs, for his Money wont 


detard his Journey. He muſt have-this Quallifi- 


cation likewiſe, that is, he muſt ' diligently enquire 
who is remiſs in coming to the Barracks in a Mor- 


ning ; for thoſe that are wanting in that Duty he 


may aſſure himſelf was Drunk over Night, then he 
muſt not fail of attacking him for his Drunken 
Groat, for he has a good Preſident for it from Cor- 
poral Dirty. e | EN 


Though he Curries his own Horſe but twice in a 


Campaign, he muſt not fail of ſeeing the Troopers. 


Beaſt kept as clean as a Lady's Lap-Dog. He muſt 


look upon himſelf to be a Man of Senſe, ſince he's 
 Dubb'd Corporal, tho? the whole Regiment knew-him 


to be otherwiſe, till he had that minute the Title 


| beſtow'd upon him; he muſt Huff and Strat, and 
be poſſeſs'd with as much Vain-Glory, as ever did 


the Mayor of Queenborough when Togated, and car- 
ry d from the Council-Houſe,in a Chair, by a Fiſhers 
Han and a Thatcher, and Huza'd by a Mob of 


. 
ft 


ſtinking 


0 _— 
flinking reralu, . 8 Wives and Dane 


ters. 


O yes, 0 2 075 yes, If any Man, in City, = ty 
or Country, hath a Deſire to became a Corporal, let 

him firſt take to himſelf a Handſome Wife, ani en- 
deavour to poſſeſs. himſelf of theſe Bu ee do 
aforeſaid, and he need not doubt of being made 
Under-Offcer, or Corporal of a Troop of Horle, 0 


x From Duc which preſerite their Pill, 
Which never Cures, but often Kills - 

From Cletks who 45 abſtra@ our Pay, 

Converting is another May: 

From Corporals that are Parraſites, 

Who de poſſeſs their Betters Rights : 

From all theſe Three per Nomine, 

Libera nos © Domine. 
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1 He li 
FAVOURITE. |= 
A R I T Le Then 

i Whil 

usr be baniſh'd n your beide n | Her 

And not admitted to behold + your Charms? His 

Muft I ſpin out my Days in Penſive Grove, What 
There tell the Savage Herd tis you Lore? He g 
Shall I be fetter d always with Deſpair, | He 8 

Or breath out your Perfections to the Air? Is fle 
Will Beauty ne er admit of my Return, Mon 

Or muſt I thus in Love for ever burn? | 8 With 
Witneſs, ye Gods, tho in Captivity, But 

= I carve your Name upon each lofty Tre. || Forg 
Shall I no more adore your Charming Brows, If fo, 


Or ne er be ſuffer d to perform my Vows ? 

Have you forgot your Oaths, or have you Swore | 

Never to Love, or to Admit me more? e 5 
Or rather tell me, did you Love in ſeſt, : 1 
Or is Mankind the Thing you do deteſt? 

Your Minion Lap- Dog happier i is than me; 


duft he my Rival, ad your "oy rite be? 
Oh! 


He grabbles to your Breaſt, you ſtroak his Head; 


1 ) 
Oh? curſed Stars that have decreed this Fate, 
That Man ſhou'd be the only Thing you hate. 
Baſe Woman- kind, give Reaſons, if you can, 4 
Why thou ſhouldſt love a Beaſt, and ſpurn at Man: 
If Tickler's from your Sight, what Noiſe you make, 
And Howl, and Cry, and all for Tells ſake: 
When Gorg'd too much, if he refuſe his Meat, 
You Simpathize with him, and cannot Eat; 
He lies upon your Lap, there Jumps and Plays, 
And Snudges down his Noſe within your Stayes; 
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| 
Then ſprings up to your Face, there Licks and Paws, i 
Whilſt your fair Cheeks do preſs his naſty Jaws: | 4 
He runs between your Legs, and flirts about a 


— 


EI Eien 5 WE TED 
* 5 x 4 \ 


His ſhocky. Tail, then Inſtantly runs out. 1 
What freedom he enjoys with you in Bed, | 


Db REESE IS: 


He Sleeps within your Arms, and all your Care 
Is fled and vanifh'd,.if your Tickler's there. 
Monfter in Nature, how can you repole 
With this foul four Leg'd Creature Noſe to Noſe? * 
But ſtay my Muſe, Corinda may reclaim, 

Forget her Fav 'rite, hug me once again: 

If ſo, I'm bleſs'd, if not, my Hopes are vain. 


* 
. 
Yn cs 2 2 s ce ST ” N 
** . ˙ A — 33 — — — 
. ERR JEST, n=" n Eat + N= . — - RIEL En, — 
_— 5 WO = 3 1 
— 1 E ot a Y- * — 53 D a . 2 5 
E be — Ie: $5 — - = 5 / 
IS ES — . r & — r — — 
TIE * * * — . — 8 w— - * - — 
- s - — 2 The” RE > wn”. — 
=_ _ ” — - = 


22 
— — —— 


IS 


- 
4 
SIE ES 3 
5 3 
— — 12 — > - ps 
r BY. anne 
, * <> 
— 


— 
STI” 


— — — — 
Es 
— 5 — 


— — —— Pa 
— I INS 
— x . 2 
Ez . — 


(1206) 


en * 2 


| Surgit Poſt Nabila 2 


I. my Minority T thought Mankind 


A preſent Remedy to Eaſe the Mind, 
Gentle and Courteons, nay, a pretty Toy, | 
In whom 1 thought confiſted Womens Joy. 
Arriving to the Age of Ten and Three, 
I fondly wiſh'd ſome Youth wou'd fancy me: 
Then Nature plump'd my Breafts, I, over-joy'd, 
Did think my ſelf Mature to be a des ks 
I us'd all Arts, as other Maidens do, 5 
To charm the Beaus, and to allure them too: 
Sometimes I Ogled, then again was Shy, [997 
I Sung, I Dancd, and all for a Deco; 


But nothing won d prevail, no Man paſh'd 4 | 


Till I arriv'd to th? Age of Twenty One; 
Then came a charming Youth;who Vow'd & Swore 
T was the only ſhe he did adore, 255 — 
And ſpoke of Joys I never heatd before. 


He ſqueez'd my Hand, whilſt my bolt Cheeks he 
[preſs 
With ſofter his, and hug d me to his Breaſt, 
Then caſt his Arms about my ſlender Wie, 
And Sighing, ſaid, My Dear, I long to taſte 
That matchleſs, immenſe Bliſs, the Nuptial Foy, © 
That you and I. Pall feel in ſacred De: 


"od 


_ Then 


Then do 
Th be n 


Since . 


His 
On my 
I foun 


8d 
8 


Hen 


—_— 

Then do, dear charming Soul, yield thy Conſent 
To be my Bride, and crown me with Content, . 
Since you are ſhe on bon my mw s bent, 


His ſoft Expreſſions did Impreſſion ks: 
On my warm Heart, I lov'd for loving - ſake; 
found my Soul inflam'd within my Breaſt, - 
Raviſh'd with Inward Bliſs, ſupreamly bleſs' d. 


Love rode Triumphant, I with him comply'd | 
ths Parents give — to be his n 


The Youth was mh afraid at t firſt to * 
But Love prevail'd, and he performed the Taſk : 
He might as well have crav'd of Mighty Jove 
To baniſh from his Throne the God of Love; 


Or might have made himſelf, with equal Eaſe, 


The Grand Commander of the Earth and _ 
Or, Joſhua like, have bid the Sun: ſtand fill, 

Or make the Stars be ſubject to his Will: 

My rigid Sire no Conſent would give; 

My Mother anſwer'd too i th Negative: 
Then drown'd in Tears, moſt Penſively I fat, 

I Sigh'd, I Sob'd, and Curs d my cruel Fate; 
And thus I ſpent my Time till Thirty One, 
When Beauty was defac'd, and Youth was gone; 
Then I became the Scorn of all Mankind, 


Amongęſt their Sex I could no Favour find 


None caft their Eyes on me, all were afraid 0 
To touch me, Superanuated Maid: 

As Marriners avoid the Rocks and Sands, 

Or conquer d Armies fly purſuing Bands, 5 
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To Expectation, yet could nothing have: 


1 


Or as Mankind the Baſſliſt do ſhun, 


A Toad, a Viper, or a Scorpion, - Fa 5 
So I was thought by all their Sex the * : 
Who do deteſt that antiquated Name: 


The Scoffs and Jeers from Youth I did endure, 
Till Sol had run his Courſe near ten times more; 
Then all the Clouds of Hate themſelves diſpers'd, 


Cupid ſtruck Home, and Fortune was revers'd ; 
My Planet govern'd in its proper Sphere; 
I Joy'd to find my Stars propitious were. 


Cupid, that dear, and charming, Purblin'd bs 
Smote a kind Youth, which I embrac'd with Joy: 


Eymen was kind, performing all his Rites, 
And then, O then came on the happy Nights: 


He Hug d, he Claſp'd, and Rifled me all o'er, 


Such Joys, ſuch Bliſs, I never felt before: 
Securely in my Harbour he doth Ride, 

Whilſt Love will not admit an Ebbing-Tide: 
Dear, charming Youth, he fathoms in the Deep, 


Then throws the Lead again, and fo to Sleep: 
When I awake he's Anchor'd in my Arms, 


Tho? he's Repos'd, I feel ſome ſecret Charms: 


I Sigh, I Kiſs, and gently rub his Eyes, 


Which rouzes him, then he compleats my Joys: 
How happy is that. ſhe which knows a Man, 


Tho' his ſhort Life is termed but a Span; 


Yet in that little Meaſure ſtill we find 


Something to Eaſe, and Pleaſe a W oman's Mind. 


Curſs'd be the FOIA in which I was A Slave . 


- 


Oh 


Oh! cr 
You m 
Igriev 
Iwhilſt 
But no! 
Im ha 
And P 


h 


1 109 3. 
Oh! cruel Parents, Twenty Years ago 


You might let me have known what now 1 know: "I 
[ griev'd each Night, and Daily pin'd in vain, 


Whilft cruel you my Lover did diſdan: 


But now the Sweets o'th*Marriage-Bed I 3 
I'm happy now, ſince ſurly Clouds are paſt, 
And Phebus Darts his Beams on me at laſt. 


THE 


, 
6 > my 25” r 
—— 2 * 


RR = 
oy ES ISI: 
Dy > — 

— 


RIG 
— 


— 


44 


— 


yh 
e f 
1 
i 
She 
I 
40% 
48) 


* 
{+ 
, 


— 24. oo —̃ ë—— et 


— 


185 H 2 
As hi 
| Log Vacation. _ 
Youn 


Hat dreadful citing Word is that hear, I 
Which ftrikes my trembling Soul with Pan- Ay 


[nick Fear ? 3 2 
Hath Goddeſs Flora left her Roſey-Bed, as 

And June begun to ſhrink and hide her Head? i 05 4 
Are all my Pleaſures paſt, ſince now comes on 


The Lawyers Plague, the Long - Vacation ? _ 
Muſt I now pinch my Guts, by ſneaking Ways, To f 
And like a Vagrant Live for Sixſcore Days? 


At 7 
Muſt I, inſtead of Claret, Guzzle Beer, Ang 
And, Taylor like, become a Gareteer ? erer 


Muſt Patch and Ring to Pawn? Shall I no more Or f 
Be bleſs'd, in Drury-Lane, with Madam Fhore ? 


Muſt my beſt Suit be ſent to Monmonth- Street, 25 ; 
And all my Friends from me Retreat? If t+ 
Shall my penurious Patience thus be try'd, | Forſ 
And when I aſk for Credit be deny d? Fon 
Muſt Dyer's Reports, in Folio, go to Rack, Frig 


Aud — be 2 Toaſt and Sack? E | Ma 
| Muff _ pet 


| ; "> 411) 

7 Muſt I part with Iifliruftor Mo 

_ || And fell my Iuftitutzo Legalis, 

| Modus in handi cum multiſq; alija? eh, 

Or ſhall I gorge, and make my ſelf a Glutton, | 
Eat Cook on Littleton inſtead of Mutton © 
And muſt thoſe Well-Fed Jaws appear as thin | 
As his that's Salivated for his Sin, 
And Belly hide it felf &er Term begin? 


No: By my Wits I other Means will „ 8 = LEED: 


Young Templer's Caſt-off Suits to Sell and Buy; 
Then I ſhall Live, or know the Reaſon why: 
= Or elſe, perhaps, Pl Filtch at Evening - Lecture, 
£5 Or may uſurp the Name of ſome Projector; 
; Frequent the Temple where ſuch Bites do walk, 
And Buy or Sell Eftates by only Talk, 
And fo take in ſome Senſeleſs Country "Putt, 
With Peck and Booz to ſtuff my ravenous Gut: 
And if that fails, my Copious Brains ſhall ſearch 
To find a Place where I may ſafely Perch. 
At Newgate, or ſome other County-Goal, | 
And for a Crown ſet up for Common-Bail 
For Thieves, for Rotten Bauds, or Publick Whores, 
Oc ſuch as can't Diſcharge their Tavern Scores, 
Women with Child, Shop-lifters any ſort, 
Or thoſe that do to Talh- Men reſorts | 
If this way will not do, I'll try another; 
Forſwear my ſelf to Hang my Friend, or Brother; 
Forge Bills, or Bonds, turn Bully, ftand the Cuff, 
Fright puny Culls by Swearing; then PII Huff; 
Marry a Servant who has Wages due, 5 
luft * all ſhe _ _—y then Pl — her too: 
| Impeach 
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Impe each the Duartern-Pots for being ſhore, 
Then Baſtet· Nomen all will Thank me for t; Ja 


Write Grub- Street News, or make. my ſelf a Lyar, IE 
By * $ubjet for the noted Ln; . 


Thus will I Live, Fj never will be Sober, 


| Untill the Three and Twentieth ob OZober, - 
The Law III follow then, whilſt Lm a livo, 


And Huff at all poor Fools, dum vivo Tbrivo. 1 85 
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Inhuman Mother, 


Derr Madam, i in my Ane; 
You always had regard for me: 


No glittering, pretty, Childiſh Toy 
Was &er deny'd to me, your Boy; 
You call'd me Child, I you Mamma, 
You term'd your Huſband my Pappa; 
With Bread and Butter in my. Hand 
I went to School at your Command; 
When Greater grown, to improve my Knowledge, | 
Tou car'd for me at Eaton Colledge; : 
But cauſe my Wit ſhou'd Pregnant be? 
I You made a Layyer's Clerk of me; | © 
My Duty was too fhagt Lows, ona nh 0 . 
To you, when I was Riper grown; {- ́ꝭ“ 
I ought to've aſl'd your Leave when I 
Did ſign the Matrimonial 7.5 4 TH 
3 For your Conſent, without all doubt, Fe, 
| Had been more proper than without: 
But yet t the ſacred Bonds of Love, 
It's faid, are Seal'd in Heaven Above; 
Then how could I Reſiſtance make? 


I 2 ber r for the e ſake, 


——— “... 


Vas poor, a harmleſs Shepherdeſs, 


1 = 5 


Had Cupid thrown within my Arms 0 


A Maiden full of Golden Charms; 


Or had an Heireſs been my Mate 
And brought me to a good Eſtate, 
T do preſume, dear Mother, you 
Had ne er inſiſted on your Due, 


But had Forgave, and Bleſs d us too. 
My Dear Belinda, I confeſs 


Yet ſhe had ſomething in her Eyes 
That charm'd my Saul, to my ſurprize, 
'Then who Belinda cou'd On | 


Be gone! moſt curſed Rang 
To thy curſs d Race and 8 I 
Center thy ſelf on 4frick's Shore, 


gh 


Be Scorch'd, be Burnt, be Known no more: | . 


Fly to the Alpian Hills, there dwell, 


Or let Mount tna be thy Hell- 
Let Northern Climate be thy Station, 


Or in ſome far more Barren Nation, 


Be loaded with ſome Maſſy Weight, 
To keep thee from Belinda's Gate, 


By deludging, or ſinking thee. 


Tth' Ocean, or th ÆMgean Sea. 

Fly to the Mount' nous parts of Wales, 
Or dwell th' barren Rocks and Dales: 
Pth* unkown World do thou remain; 


Be gone! ne er ſee my Face again, 


An 
To ſte 
By ſw 
Again 
Baſe \ 
To no 
Which 
That I 
Moſt « 
Thou 
Fly to 
Where 
Sow th 
Which 
Fly to 


Under 


Or ſtee 
There 
Viſit tl 
And f; 
Make t 


For eve 


And 
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He will 
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And * add Pride, did'ſt bear a part 


To ſteal from me my Mother's Heart, 

By ſwelling in her Breaſt with Scorn 

Againſt a Maid from Shepherds Born, 

Baſe Wretch ! thou told'{ her I was Wed 

To nought except a Maiden- head, 

Which made my Parents to difown 

That I, their Off-ſpring, was their Son. 

Moſt cui thing; thou root of Evil, 

Thou Off ſpring of the aſpiring Devil, 

Fly to ſome haughty Monarch's Court; 

Where thoſe that Worſhip thee reſort, . 

Sow there thy Soul deſtroying Seeds, 

Which baſe Degeneracy breeds: 

Fly to the Sonth, and there remain 55 

| Under ſome Cobbler s Cloak in Spainz | 
Or fteer thy Courſe to ah), 

There ſwell the Breaſt of Papacyz | 

Viſit the Whore of Babylon, 

And ſpur up Perſecution; _ 

Make thy Abode, when thou'ſt ane this; 

For ever in the — A. 


And you, dear Mother, ah "HOUR 
This Crime in me, and let me lire; 
Draw from your Child the afflicting Rod, 
As you truſt in a Pard'ning God: 
He will Obliterate greater Crimes, 
Forgive you Seven and ny times. 


or — — —„— — *, 
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My Dear Belinda, Harmleſs ſhe, 
' Commits no F ault in Loving me, 


: Witneſs, Oh ye. Powers Above, 

It's only ſhe J ought to love. 

Then why can't y ou be reconcild; 112 
Own me your Son, and her Four, d: uy 


Old David cry'd for Alm, 
And lov'd a wild, rebellious Son; Te 


For Joy a tender Father mourn d. WIT 
When from the Swine his Child return'd 3 
He Wept, and Kiſs d bim o'er and o er. 
Received him, tho returning Poor, 


And kill'd for him the F atted Beaſt, 


And made his Wellcome Son a F feat, 
And with a loving tender Voice, 


Did bid his Friends with him _ ; 5 ; 
But if your Love's to me revers d, | 


Be Mute, don't let me be accurs qd. . 1 


By ſhe that bore me; how can ou 


Deny your Love, a Bleſſing too? 5 


But yet, if neither I can gain, 


Nor one kind Look from you. obtain, Ar 
Or Parent's Favour on me ſhine, * 
Vet ſtill Belinda ſhall be minee 


RW 


In hug my ſelf in what I've done, 8 
If Jam Spurious, Fm your Son. e ee 
e's IOETY Go THO: ibiy 

8 . — — = 
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M* Name is Don Paracelſus de Curiandi, I Live 


at the Sign of the Pefle and Morter in. Gliſter- 


Pipe- Lane, near Bolus- Alley; my Buſineſs, in this fa. 
mous Nation, is to let my Fellow Chriſtians know: . 
the excellent Quallifications of my Medicines, 
which 1 Sell to the Rich, but Give away Gratis to 
the Poor. ts or ow rp pn 


Inprimis, Is there any Ola Women amongſt you; | 


who are trouble with the Pimple-Pamplins, whoſe 
Skin is too ſhort for their Bodies, that they cannot: 
Sleep for Farting. See, here is my Antipamphaſiick 


Powder ;, or my Sovereign Carminick, which diſcharges 


Ventiferous Humours, of what kind ſoever, and will 


reduce you to ſoundneſs of Body in the Twinkling 


of a Hobby-Horſe. 


| Then ſee, here is my Balſammm Stobule Swordum} 
or an Oyntment that's good againſt all Cuts, green 


or canker'd Wounds. Now, ſuppoſe any Honeſt 


Man amongſt you has Hurt, or Cut himſelf with 


either Sword, Gun, or Muſtet, Spit, Fack, or Grid-Iron, 


Glaſs-Bottle, or Pint-Pot, by the Help and Applica- 


tion of this my Celebrated Balſam, they are unme- 
dately curd, without giving themſelves the Trou- 
ble of ſending for an IIliterate Surgeon, who will 
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Door, Dung · Pot, or Cart. N heel, or has got a Fall]! 
from a Hay- Rick, or a Barley- Mom, by the Applica- 
tion of this my medicating Unguent, being properly 

us d by Friction, and by the Hand of a Mai 
Fifteen, you need not doubt a Cure, my Life to an 


8 Take Three of theſe Pills in a Morning, n 
Stomacho, with Two Quarts of Aqua Gruellis, ta 


1 is) 


* 


fooner cleanſe their Pockets of ts Money, than the 
. g 
Thhen here is my Unguentum Cataphon ; or, an 
Oyntment that's good againſt all Strains, Sprazns, 
or Bruiſes. Now, ſuppoſe any honeſt Farmer amongſt 


you has Strain'd, or Sprain'd his Legs, Arms, or An. 
cles, by over Lifting hamſelf at a Gate. y,, or Barn- 


d of 


Then, Gentlemen, ſee here is : my Purandos Tau. 
Rapon Tolos, that is to ſay, in the Sabian Language, 


| The Wonder working Pills. The excellent Qualhty of 
which is hardly known, even to my ſelf: But I can] 
aſſure you, they are good againſt all Sanguine, Me- 
Lancholhy, Phlegmatick, or Cholerick Humours: They 


are Sudorific, Cathartic, Specific, Amaradulcic, Aſter- 
sie, Mundific, and Apperiatie. 


2 They Purge the Brain from all Cake. Cloudifying 
Humus which obſtruct the Senſes of all Superanu- 


ted-Maids. They immediately perform an Articu- 


Aation of 1 Junction. They make the Cu. 
ratick, Dire: | 

Lives and Converſations. They cauſe the Old tof 

appear Young, the Young, Handſome, the Hand- 


„ and the Directic, Indirectic, in their 


ſome, Witty : 


force an Opperation, by an immediate. Evacuation 


and you'll poſſeſs a perfect Deliveration for all Infl © 
ordinate. Motions of the Mind, as Trepidity, Ang" © 
 lancholly, Miſtruſt, or the lik, Thr) 


i 


Europe, and America, 


| g c ia) 


They immediately diſſipate the Spirit of ibuſs 
in Talg or Old. Now, ſuppoſe any Perſon, here 


preſent, is troubled with this grievous, and tormen- 


ting Diſtemper, and fancies his Wife to be what ſhe 
is, or what ſhe really may not be, let him take 


Five of theſe Pills, as my Printed Paper ſhall give 


Directions, and attend the Opperation, and if he 
has a juſt Occaſion it will give him juſt Five Stools, 

if on the contrary, it will have no more Opperation 
upon him than the like Quantity of Sugar-Candy, 


- * Theſe: wonderful Pills Strengthen the Nerves , - 


Cleanſe the Urinal-Paſſages, and Purge the Stomach 


from all Diſtempers got by Crude, Raw, and Un- 
digeſted Meats. In fine, There is no Diſtempet of 


the Body whatſoever, but what theſe Pills will en- 


 tirely eradicate, tho it lies lurking in the Maſy of 


TI ſhall ſay no more at preſent, only let you know; 

that now is your time to farniſh your ſelves with - 
my Medicines. The Price of them is ſmall, tho? 
che Opperation wonderful. — 


Il am none of thoſe Fellows that ſet an extrava- 
pant Value upon themſelves, meerly becauſe they 
Ride upon Spotted- Horſes, and expreſs themſelves in 

'l ridiculous, and unintelligible Terms to amuſe the 

' Vulgar; but I am the Famous Don Faracelſus who, 
for ſeveral Years, have been known in this famous 

| City: And becauſe I will encourage you to Buy, 
baftick Poder; my Balſanm 


here is my Antipamph 


Stobule Swordum; my Unguentum Cataphon ; together 
with my Purandos Tankapon Toles, and all for the 
Price of Six - Pence. My Medicines have made 
themſelves and me famous throughout A, Africa, 
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. tt was I that Cured Preſfor John's Juggler's Wife 8 
Waiting Gentlewoman o a we 58 in her * of 
which ſhe Dy d. 7 ; 


It was I that NR DTT the Old 8 at t Exe | 
to, from running Head- long into a Vine Cellar. 


lt was I that Cured the Morocco Embaſſador of 4 
| Loſe — | 


1 was me, fa only me, that Cad: the French 


Dancing - Man, at Anfterdew, of the MEET in | 
his Po _”"; 


I am as wall bn in the Terra Snake as in 


any part of Zurope, where I perform'd an excellent 


Cure upon Captain Nonſuch, Commander of the 


Nomomen-Galley, who had a Cannon- Bal lodg'd in his 


Little-Finger. Likewiſe the Carpenter of the ſame 
; Ship, who had ſwallow'd a — 


F? Refi ded, for ſeveral Yagrs in the n City of 
"Moſtow, where, by my Internal Medicines, and by 
my External, and Manual Opperations, I became 


more Famous among them, than ever the Learned 
Talicotius was among the Inhabitants of the Deſerts 
of Arabia; for which Reaſons the Learned Univer- 


f ity of that City was pleas'd to beſtow this Diſtich 


in eur of me. 


7 nes; 1 Plyloſephia bl Moſkow, 
Nn Phyſica an Artibus Killcow. 2 


Before 1 conclude: my Diſcourſe, I muſt let you 


hwy that I Underſtand, and can Read the Lan- 
5 = of the Stars, and that I Reſolve all manner of 
| awful Queſtions, and am profound i in PHY wy 


* f , 
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and Palmiftry, and 8 I am Damned M after 2: 


the Mathematicks, Geometry, Trigonometry, cbra, 
Rhetoric, Logic, and Plain-Sailag, V 


Gentlemen, and Fellow Chriſtians, m Hours MI 
from Six till Seven, from Seven til leven, and 
| om Eleven all wee _ 


I. 


Es Ae ; of great Senſe, 
At a little E xpeuce, 
May furmſp themeloe: with a Pact 


4 Or if any one's Poor, 

5 Tzat has been with a Whore, | 
+= 8 For bir. Frs be med not to lack- it. i g- 
| 11 

7 Though Money be ſcant, - 
e Jet Phyſick youll want, 1 
a If ever jou come into Danger | 
4 Then Beaus come and Buy itt. 
h Prove, Judge, and Try it, 3 

f Or va come to ” Chant. 
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1 E T T E R 
To his FRIEND 


Nich. Robinſon. 


His i is to let thee know, dear, honeſt Nich, 


1 That I, your TOR have * moſt grievous 1 


(Sick, 
Not only ſo, but very Lame to 8 
Occaſion d by a Bullet in my Foot: 
Four tedious Weeks Pve paſs'd in tireſome Bed, 
With Body fall of Pain from Foot to Head, 
And yet, in all that time I ne er cou'd ſee 
My Friend Nich. Robinſon to Comfort me: 
But you are like the reſt of Human- kind, 
Who ** Friends are Sick, then they'll be Blind. 


1 Thus I by you no more was thought upon, 
Than &er was Robin Hood, by Preflor Fobn : 


My rude Diſeaſe was neither Plague or Pox, 
Nor had Ii in my 1 s Boxz 


rer,, mM, 


| Neither | 


OO nnn 


Neither am I a Baſliſt become, 7 
Nor City-Serjeant, of a Country- es: „„ £ | 
Then why ſhou d you my poor Apartment ſhun? 
Tell me the Reaſon, Nich, what might it be? 7 
L hope it was not Chaſtly Poverty: 8 
| If ſo, you Simpathize with poorer me. 
Tho Credit's Sick, Love may be kept Alive, 
And when our Agents come it will revive. 


Ss FR, 


T hope, dear Friend, you're not by Love betray'd- Ls 


To Dutch built Madam, or to Flemmiſh Maid, —_ J 
So make an Off ring of your time to one — 
Who, if Enjoy'd, you d better let alone: — = 


Or elſe do you, in this our Fighting Age, 1 
Employ ſome Killing Muſe to pleaſe the Stage; 
Or is't your Study, by ſome Tragic Rhimes, 
To Curſe your Landlord,or to Stab the Times? 
, ' You're never to be found, where do you Dine, 
| With HFuampbry Duke, or with th' Inſpiring Nine? 
I Poverty's th* Caſe, or Fates are cruel, | 
Come Dine with me, Tun Friend, on Water-Gruel. - 


1 1 do 1 you re Ha 1 
With Boon Companions who hug the Cup, _ =. _ 
Which robs you of your Time; but come to mm, | 
Thou Bachinalian Slave, III Drink with thee: 
Well fill our Bellies oh Heroick Van 1 
And all the Works of Hudibraſs rehearſe: 

We'll talk of Actions done at Hellicon, 

Of Sancho Pancho, or Sir Quixot Don; 
Of Ned Ward's Comick Works, or of Tom Brown, 


| Ang all the Toaſted Bards about the Town. 


But 


n 
But if you wont with me one Can partake 
_ *Cauſe I am Poor; come for the Muſes ſake, | 2 
Remember me to honeſt Townſman Vi "yy 
To Perry, Royſton, and to Dormer Phil, 
And other Friends too tedious here to ws; 
And let them know your Friend is very Lame. 


| Yet he'll Obey both theirs and your Commands 
And n remain een Servant; Thomas Rund. 12 


— — . 


Though Lame in Foot, and Lazy with his = 
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Beſt APPROVED: 


'T Chuiltring Feaſt ſome Critics met of late, 
And held a high Diſpute, and great Debate, 

7 1 Great Polliticks they were, and underſtood 

To make a good Cauſe bad, and bad Cauſe goad : 

But one among the reſt, a Man of Senſe, 

Famous for Rhet rick, Wit, and Eloquence, 

The Queſtion put, and aſł d what ſort of Food 

Was beſt to Eat t advance the Publick Good? 

Then having done, he re- aſſum d his Chair, 

With TAE: intent, their Sentiments to hear. 


One farted up, and wav d about his Hand, 8 


A proper Motion Silence to command: 

Maſt noble Wits, ſaid he, let's Mutton Eat, 
T' encreaſe th. * Stock, the beſt of Meat; 
By which we ſhall encourage Abel's Trade, | 
V. ho was the «i g barmleſs N ds made: 
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To break ow Faſts, for Dinner, or for . 


0 "2 126 5 | 0 
ih mals the Weaver Sing who at Bis Loom, [AC 
And Clothiers Reeling from the Tavern cu; She 
The Taylor and bis Wife will ever pray N 
For Mutton Eaters, to their Dying Day 
"Twill keep the greafie Comber out of Goal, 
And Manufa@uries will never fail. 
- Thus having ſpent the: Judgment of. his nn, 
He made a my and fat him down again : 


Another then Hood ap, a Man of Senſe, | 
And made a low and graceful Reverence. 
Moft learned Sirs, ſaid he, I think we muſt, 

If we are true th Crown, and Nation juſt, 
Eat nothing elſe but Beef, the beff of Food, 
T” advance the Crown, and Britain's common good I 
Laborons Oxen Plow the Fertile Fields, © 
Fhicl does produce Bread-Corn, and Barley nields: 
The Saddler, Tanner, Cobbler, each begin 
| A Song, each Day, i th Praiſe of Ox: Skin; 
The Horns of this brave Beaft is us'd, and "8 
Jo light a Cuckold Home to bis ſpurious _ A 
A certain King, of bleſſed Memory, | 
-- Knighted bis Loins to all Poſterity : 

Let Beef then be our Food, I hold it proper, 


12 Men of Senſe, ſaid he, you m allow 1 
ay Sentiments moſt juft, then made a Boy. . 


A "AIR ſtarted up, well worn wich 43 
Yet by her Calling ſhe is n 9 


* 2270 — 
A Chir ping Goſſip, Midwife by Profeſſion 3 3 
She crav d to * * granted her _— 


Moſt Land Men, ſaid the, then lick ber dn 
'A Pudding 1s moſt proper, Af d with Than; . 
For India gives her Spices, and Old- Spain 
Allows her Raifins, Britain gives her Gram; 
Good Cream and Eggs, with Indian Rice, 
Vith Marrow. Ginger, Nutmeg, Sugar, TW A 
With theſe Ingredients there's quickly fram md 
A noble Compoſition, Pudding nam d: fx 
What immence Treaſures do theſe Spices bring, 
And Fruit its Cuſtoms to Great Britain's King? 
This Money pays our Armies to advance 
IF Britannick Glory, and to Iefſen F—: 
tt: If Armies are Vidorious, then they bare 
A mighty part, who Pudding Eaters are. 
What hall I ſay, Phyſitians hold it's good 
To purge, and cleanſe, and purify the Blood, 
This glorious Compoſition may be ſeen 
At th* Royal Table of Great Britain's Queen 
Dukes, Lords, and Earls, and Ladies 88 e 
It is no Feaſt without its Company. 


A Silver Diſþ is by the Pudding I © el 
And near my Lady's Hand in bonowr placd;, 7 
All view the Object, and they Long to Taſte. 1 


Its Compoſition Eggs will pleaſe the Bride, 
And ſpur the Fumbler lying by ber. Side: 
And each beholds with eager Eyes untill 
The Grace is over, then they take their fill: 


— — — 2 — 
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+ grab he Diſt when Whole, but all the 0 
Do like it better Cut, probatum eſt. N | % 
Pudding! England's Glory! Friend to fach an one 


bam Age bas left no Teeth to pick a Bone 


| Good Bald, good Biil'd, and fit for Kings if Bd, 


For Lords and Ladies, all the World beſide; 


Conſin to Cuſtard, Cheeſe-Cake's eldeft Brother; 
. Heroick Cock thy. Father, Cow thy Mother. 5 
Surely thy Inventer's bleſsd, be onght to have WR 
Immortal Praiſe to Crown bim i in the Grave ec GIN | 


She baun duns theſe elit Men of Senſe - 
Yielded to * chief roſes, * 61 


4 
ve, 1 
þ 
g * 
Ss . 


* 


* ' k 6 
— 1 4 , — N « 
4 * . 4 * of \ F " os . 
+ . ; b ” . 
; a ö 1 
. * * ; ” ” 
* . . 
/ 3 | 4 N a d 
1 pF 4 1 7 

Fl N \ CS : ws 0 
F N 4 8 : 

8 7 2 0 5 ö # 75 

— . 5 — 2 * —_— 1 5 * - « 

{ : G q =. . 1 
5 f 4 i by : > . h 
* 9 ” 1 — q = 
* * - 
1 = ; . . . 
id 4 * 0 : 3 2 4 ; F : 5 : - « 
* 4 . * . o bs I * 
# N * 5 -  * 
5 n - 
» 
* 


THROUGH THE 


© 


| Y Misfortunes having thrown me into Flaje 
1 ders, I was refolv'd not to return to England 
fill ſuch time as I had ſatisfy d my Curioſity with 


the Sight of a Camp. I being then at Ghent, and 


the Camp of the Allies at Meldar, I was advis d tg 
go by the Way of Bruſſels and Louain. 


In order to accompliſh my Deſign, I took 2 Place 


in the Poſt-aggon, and ſet Out next Morning. My 


Company 1 had with me, in this Flemiſb- Caravan, 
| Nhat a Pariſh-Prieft, a Quiſel, an Im-keeper, . 
and an Old-Lady : Our Driver Whip'd his Cattle. 
briſkly on alon the Cauſeway, which made our 1 
Bodies Dance like Peas in a Pot, and we had about 


was a 


as much Eaſe as he that's Roll'd down a Hill in a 


| Hy ate Way 


. : X * * ? : 3 * 
1 . - * . * 
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Hogſhead : With a very little Pleaſure, and much 

Jolting, we came to Ala, where the Women had 

acpats of Urine, and the 
COmy Ie K wo” FAT . . Men | © Ih 


\ FH 
: 


e 
„ 
Men to Corroborgte their Bodies with Wine. Paſ- 
Ting about a League beyond Aloft, we came to a 
_ Gatlows, the Sight of which caus d Tears to guſh 
from the Eyes of the Old. Lad); I demanded the 
Reaſon: She told me, That an Old. Neighbour of 
© hers, a Carpenter by Trade, was travailing along 
© that Road; that a Gentleman was found Dead, and 
that the Carpenter was taken up upon Suſpicion of 
the Murder, and that he was Try'd and Condemn'd 
for the ſame, and Hang'd upon that very Gallows ; 
and, that after his Body had been expos'd to the 


— 


Air Six or Eight Days, his Daughter went, with 


© humble Devotion, to Notre Dame de Gemblours, to 
© Pray to that bleſſed Image, that her Father's Soul 
0 might be releas'd from the Flames of Purgatory ; 
and while ſhe was making Interceſſion for the 
ſame, the Image put forth its Hand, and becken'd 
© to the Maid to draw near, and then ſpoke to her, 
© ſaying, I have heard thy Prayers; and the Innocent 
© ſhall not ſuffer Go to the Magiſtrates and tell them 
I ſent you, and that your Father is not Dead, but 
© Liveth., The Maid did e ly, 56d the Ma- 


By « siſtrates, with ſeveral Hundreds of People, came 


© to the Gallows, and call'd to. the Carpenter, who 
© anſwer'd, here I am, the bleffed Virgin hath de- 
© livered me from Death, and the Flames of Purgatory : 
Then they immediately put ap a Ladder, and he 

© came down among them, and went directly to 
return Thanks to Notre Dame for this 0 

way of preſerving him. The Feſuite affirm'd the 
ſame, which put the Quiſel into an odd fort of 
an Extacſie, but ſhe was preſently recover d by the 
help of a Dram of Nants. 5 1 


After ſome more Jolting and Jogging againſt each 
other, we arriv'd at Bruſſels, where I obſerv'd a great 
many diverting Fancies, too tedious to incert here; 

but.if your Patience will adtnit of it, I ſhall relate 


One; which take as follows. Wzuilſt 
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Whilſt we were in that City, I was Gaping in ts 
Street, I ſaw a Man in a Blue Cloak, with a broad 


Gold-Lace about the Cape, and thought at firſt, by 


his making Grimaces, and ſcrewing himſelf. into 2 


ſtrange ſort of Poſture, that he was going to 1 


an Antick, but I was quickly undeceiv'd, when I 


ſaw him let down his Cover-Buttocks, and expo 


his Stern, as à new Marry'd Woman does her Wed- 
ding-Ring, to Publick View. No fooner had that 


ſweet Scented Gentleman, Mr. Ding, drop'd, ſmoak- 


ing Hot, from his Poſteriors, but up came Three or 
Four Strount Draugers, or Fellows with heel. Bar-. 
rows, and made a damnable Noiſe and 8 | 


about it, each claim'd it as his own: One Man, 


obſerv'd, ſaid, He ſaw it frft; another nh That 
it was in his Liberty, and that the Man was his 


bour ; a third affirm'd, That be bad been a Free. Man 


of the Company above Twenty Tears, and that it was his 
by Priority); a fourth ſwore by St. Peter's Keys, That 
be wor'd bave it, Nolens Volens, by Force of Arms s 


So the Shovels went to Work, and in this 


Scuffle they beat down the Man into One of their 
- One-Wheel 
his Azure Cover Coat, and as he was endeav 


d Dung-Carts, which foully beſmeer d 


to recover himſelf, he ftambPd againft a Shovel” 


and fell directly into another up to his Elbows, then 


he was ten times worſe than before, but having 


gain'd a little Breath, he, with undaunted Courage, 
ttack d all the Four with his Fiſts about their 


Faces, which put them under the ſame Circumſtan- 
ces with himſelf: How they parted I can't tell, for 
the Coach waited, in which I WheeF'd to Zovgzn, 
and from thence, next Day, to the Camp at Meldar. 
No ſooner was I come there, but I met with an Old 
Acquaintance of mine, belonging to the Engl 
Horſe, who invited me to his Tent, and promfs'd : 


to ſhew me the Camp from Right to Left; accor- 


flingly I made my Aboad with him in his Canvas 


MNeigb. 
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Apartment; we Drank heartily. 
withdrawn himſelf from this Hemiſphere ; 
| heard a terrible Noiſe, which they ſaid proceeded | 
from the Mouth of a Cannon; and all on a ſudden 
et a more greater, occaſion d by Silver Mouth 
queakers, and Calve-Skin Fiddles; I thought 


ily till Sol had juſt 


en I 


then the Army had been attack'd, which put me 


into ſuch a Conſternation, that I was juſt upon the 


Brink of being in a worſe Condition than the Man 


with his Blue Cloak, till my Friend told me, it 
was only ſetting the Watch. Watch and Ward too 


by. your ſelves thought 
Grand-Mother again. 


What I further obſerv'd was this, when it was 
time for us to go to Sleep, becauſe I was a Stran- 
ger, the Gentlemen which were Comrades to my 
Friend, were willing to ſhew me a particular Fa- 
vour, and with a multiplicity of Compliments, 
_ -allign'd me that part of the Tent, for my Lodging, 
which they call the Parlour, and as near as I can 
gueſs, it was about the Magnitude of a Hog-Trough.; 
what I had under me was Stray, and that none of 
the Cleaneſt ; yet I can aſſure you, it was Trod as 
ſmall as Chaf, which render'd it ſoft; in this Bed 
I lay d my ſelf down (being cover'd with an Old 
Ragged Cloak) with as much Content as a tir'd 
fs, and there Slept till Morning: Then I awak'd, 
ing the Cover-lids of my Peepers, I Iook d 
Light, and perceiv'd that 
1 with his Preſence, I then 
call'd to my Friend, and told him it was time to 
Unkennel, and deſired him to make ready to ac- 
company me. from the Right to the Left of the 


and opening 


Sol had bleſs'd the Eart 


s follows. 


LI wiſh T were with my 


through the Canvas an 10 


Lines, which he readily perform 'd, and we began 


; » . 
4 : . 7 
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The firſt we came at was the Scotch Dragoons, 
who, though ſo ſoon in the Morning, we found 
Drinking 85 and Dancing Gillicronchy to the 
Hum of the Bag: pipe as Merry as Beggers. Then we pro- 

cCeeded to the Iriſb, whom we found were juſt going 

to Prayers, but were intercepted by a Suttler's Cart, 
which arriv'd in the Interim Loaded with Potatoes, 

and put the Chaplain, together with the whole Regi- 
ment, into ſuch a Conſternation, that they baniſh'd 

che Thoughts of Supplication immediately. They 
beheld the Cart with Admiration: Hara, my Shoul, * 
ſays ene, it be a declips of de Shun. No, ſays ano- 
ther, but it 7s a Contellaſhon. That's a Miſtake, ſays a 
third, a bon it is what I have ſeen in my nown Country, 
5 For it is Potatoe, and de be very Sheap in my Country; 
my Fader was à Farmer, be ſend me to de Market to 
„ Shell dem, where I Shold dem for noting, and not dat 


? To | 2 „ ; uy . 

4 Then proceeding to the Troopers, we ſaw them as 

2 | buſie as Bees, ſome Cooking the Pots, others Cle: © 

; || ving of Wood; ſome Drinking, ſome Smoaking,. 

f || others Building of Barrucks for their Horſes, as if 

s | they intended, like the Iſraelites, to dwell in Camp 

d || Forty Tears. . 1 5 
d Then we paſs'd by the Hanouerian Horſe, whom | 
d, | we perceivd were much in the ſame Poſture : But 

d all of a ſudden I was ſomewhat ſtartled at the 

it Sight of a Huſſar on Horſeback ; I thought at firſt . 

n | it had been a Centaure, but comming nearer to me, 

o I found him to be a Man, and I thought he was go- 

c- || ing to act the Part of Scarramouch. A little farther, 

he in the Front of the Foot, I ſaw a poor Soldier 

m Hang d for Stealing a Pair of Old Shoes and a Lin- 

I pen Frock from a Br. 
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After we had paſs d Eight or Ten Regiment 
more we ſaw a Partizan coming into Camp with a 


great Drove of Oxen and Sheep, with ſome Horſes, 1 
aſked were he had them, and was anſwer“ d, from 


the Country. Oh! ſays I, he will certainly be Hang*d. 
No, no, fays my Friend, he has a Commiſſion for 
what he does. Has he ſo? ſaid I, then he may 


| Thieve at his Pleaſure, 


: So, to tell you the Truth, we made little Obſerva - 
tion till we came to the Head Quarters of the Hollan- 
ders, of which we ſball endeavour to give a ſhort 

Deſcription. . | 


Ihe firſt Street that we enter*d, my Friend told me 


was called Buckey de Cook. Street, where there was 
ſuch a nautious Stink of Buckey and Oyly-Cooks, t hat 
I thought my ſelf at leaſt in a Tallow-Chandler's Mel- 


ting-Houſe : It was averſe to my Engliſh Conſtitution | 
to ſtay there any longer; ſo we moved to another 


called Ram-Alley, where we were worſe plaug*d than 
before, for the Ladies- f- Pleaſure ſtood Clicking at 
their Tent Doors, like the Shoemakers in Turn. Stile, 
and, becauſe I was thought a Stranger, they Haul'd 
and Pull'd me as bad as the Vater- Men does a Coun- 
try- Man, at the Temple Stairs. Muſick, ſuch as it 
was, I perceived was in every Tent, but ſo confus d, 
that I thought it nothing leſs than a Conſort of 


Jangling. The Dancing was not much unlike to 


it; for how ſhonld it be otherwiſe, for all the time 
I was in that Country, I never heard of a Dutch 
Dancing Maſter, which encourag*d an Acquaintance 
of mine, a French Maitre de Dance, to try his For- 
tune at Amſterdam, but he was ſoon forced to quit 


that Place, and leave his Fiddle with his Landlady 


to diſcharge his Lodging; and at his Return he ex- 


preſs*d himſelf thus, Begar, de be de Divil; de no 


Dance de Mode; de Caper like de Cow; de conrſe de 
>  - | TO. Ainuit 


P of 


Whiſkers, and thoſe of them that were Naturally of 
any other Colour except Black, the German 5 


Wc . By Cas) ; of | N 
Mimiit come de Poland Bear ; per Bleu me no like dem; 
But pardon this Digreſſion. 2 3 


We mov⸗d forward, ſtill reſolving to ſee all wecou'd 


till we came to another Street, which was composed 


of Coffee-Tents, Gaming-Tents, and Tents for thoſe in 
Commiſſion to Carreſs their Miſtreſſes in: Then we 
paſs d tiirough Rows, Streets, and Alleys, full of all 
ſorts of Commodities, as Shoes, Stockings, Grocery- 
Wares, Herbs, Fleſh, Fiſh, and what not; but being 


tired here, we went into the Rear-Line, and 'walk* 
towards the Right „ = At length we ſaw a great 
heap of Tents, I aſk'd what Place that was, my 
Friend told me it was the Feigh-Honſe; ſo my cu- 
rioſity led me to ſee it; this I found was the Grand 


Wholeſale-Market, where the Hollanders ſcrap'd to- 


gether the Ready-Money of the Army. Bacon, 


Cheeſe, and Butter, I ſaw was a good N 3 
. 


here; the Sight of which put me in Mind of Exglan 


butt T could not find an; of thoſe Commodities from | 


that Nation, though I offer'd an Extravagant Price 
for them. Here I ſaw People of all Nations Drinking 
Geneva and Brandy by Wholeſale : Here was Hans 


Mogen ſwallowing Cooks by the ſame: Here I per- | 


ceivd was all ſorts of Commodities vended by the 
Groſs, and Ladies-of-Pleaſure by Wholeſale too, and 
at reaſonable Rates. oy almoſt tired, and fa- 
tigued with walking, we paſs d through the Branden- 
burgh Line of Horſe, who were preparing for a Re- 
view. I muſt let you know, that all of them wear 


all 
was apply*d to render the Artificial Concordant 


with the Natural. | Bo 


”_ Finding nothing more worthy of Obſervation | 
here, we croſs d to the Front- Line again, and going 


into the Rear of General Food's Regiment we were 
. OTE, Miexxy 


Ie, Tobſervd, was Er 
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